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MARCUS FLAMINIUS; 


on THE 

LIFE OF THE ROMANS. 


MARCUS TO SEPTIMIUS. 


LETTER LIV. 

As I was concluding' my last letter, Drusus en- 
tered and conjured me, if I should discover any 
thing relative to the retreat of Valerius, to give 
him the earliest intelligence ; assuring me that 
lie would not be undeserving of my confidence, 
but unite his efibrts with mine, to remove any 
obstacles that might obstruct the return of my 
uncle. I thanked him for his zeal, but answered' 
only in general terms ; for it is not proliable, my 
friend, that Valerius would approve that I should 
communicate to the so’^ of Tiberius the asylum 
he may have chosen; at the same time I am 
persuaded that Drusus interests himself warmly 
and sincerely in the restoration of Valerius, 

Vot» n. B 



Thou^li it was impracticable to keep my in- 
tention wholly concealed, yet, as I wished to make 
my journey as privately as possible, I have taken 
with me few servants, but among them is a Sici- 
lian slave, perfectly accpiainted with the country, 
whom Germanicus advised me to receive into my 
family : he is remarkably intelligent, and may be 
considerably useful in my present researches. 
Before my departure I took leave of Manfred, 
who will soon be restored to his native soil. I 
charged him to enquire into the. fate of Sigisrnar, 
and to give me information of him, ,his mother, 
and brother. 

1 am now at Capua,* where I hoped to receive 
some intelligence of Valerius ; but not ^having 
succeeded in my expectation, I shall immediately 
get out for Baite : my journey would have been 
very delightful, if anxiety for the object of my 
search, and the uncertainty of the event, did mot 
engross my mind. The astonishing beauty of 
the neighbourhood of this celebrated city has in 
some measure awakened my attehtion. I am un- 
willing to think that virtue is wholly dependent 
on climate and other exterior circumstances ; but 

* Modem Capua is two miles distant from the ancient 
city, of which some mins still remain. The country is 
remarkably fertile. 
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our Roman colonists begin to imitate the manners 
ol* the ancient inhabitants^ and if ever seducing 
pleasure and indolent apathy were excusable, it 
would be in the soft plains of Campania. Boun- 
teous nature seems here to render industry un- 
necessary : the pursuits of active life are scarcely 
to be expected in a place, the air of which lulls 
and enervates every faculty of the soul. Hannibal 
robbed us of great part of the glory of driving 
him from Italy by yielding to the allurements of 
this city : I am jealous for the honour even of 
such an enemy, and lament that it should have 
been lost amidst these myrtle and orange groves, 
which remind me of his shame. What most 
astonishes me "is, that this should ever have been 
the seat of dominion of a free and powerful re- 
public. The people appear born for slavery and 
dissipation: their gaiety is without a motive, 
and rather apparent than real : their features are 
regular, but they have nothing thinking or ani- 
mated ; and their character seems a perfect con- 
trast with that of the Cheruscans. They would 
mutually despise each other, not considering 
that the extremes of lu^^jury and barbarism arc 
no otherwise different in their effects, than the 
cup of poison and the dagger. 

B 2 



Soft mu^ic resounds through the >trecl ; sump- 
tuous repasts are given on the terraces of the 
houses, hghUd by inuuinerable torches; the 
porticos re-ccho vnth the feet of the daiicers,^ 
and llie loud acelarnatioiT& of the spectators. On 
one side I hear the vociferous clamour of wretches 
deceived by the inconstant dice, and on the other 
the authoritative voice of the guard imposing a 
truce on turbulence or disseiiflion. Unhappy 
Uaiupanians! they pass thtir lives without know- 
ing the value or even the pleasure of their exist- 
ence. Oil every countenance I perceive the nia- 
rnhst syinjitoms of listless indiflerence. Surely 
I could never be seduced by the boasted delights 
of Capua; and yet, whoever once hecorne^ their 
votary, is incapable of any future exertion. 

Drusus has here a considerable number of g!a- 
'diators_,* maintained and instructed at his ex- 
pense. This cruel and humiliating employment,, 
only to be defended by a pretence that such fe- 
rocious spcetacles are an incitement to the cou- 
rage of tlie people, exhibits no real jiroof of 
^heir* fetrepuhty. The man who will for the 
amusement of others t^tlack his fellow creature 
without provocation, neither deserves praise, nor 
even the sordid gam which is lavishly bestowed 


Tacitus^ and other liistorians* 



w him. The courage of a brave people wants 
not to be excited by ibcf view of mercenary com* 
batants ; and to grace such wretches with the 
arms of a soldier, is to flegrade tlie honour of the 
defenders of their country. You. could not, my 
de'ar Septimius, better employ the influeiice you 
possess over the mind of Drusiis, than in dissuad- 
ing him from such s})ectacles. These gladiators, 
yon well know, are unhapj>y men trained up to 
ferocity ; not only useless, but disgraceful to their 
country ; incapable, should they ever be wanted^ 
of supporting tlu' laborious duties to wbicb their 
birth had allotted them. Is it not painful to hu- 
manity and reason to see men of courage and 
education interest themselves in the event of a 
combat between the lowest of mankind, whom 
they have perhaps excited to mutual destruction* 
from no other motive than to fill up a vai^anl hour 
of their own existence, which satiety of pleasure 
has rendered tedious ? I thank heaven my time 
never lingers while I can hope to he useful to my 
friends or to the republic. 

\Yere I certain of the destiny of Valerius* 
every step would afford some new object to gra- 
tify my curiosity, or to awaken remembrance. 
I have shaken off the chains of love, and am np 
follower pf ambition, except when founded op 
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duty, I flatter myself with having acquired suf- 
ficient philosophy to be unmoved by exterior cir- 
cumstances, and hope you will have no further 
reason to complain that my ardent imagination, 
though it often gives me transport, never allows 
me serenity. Could I once more embrace the 
man whom 1 love and venerate with filial regard; 
his affection and the friendship of Septimius 
would constitute the future happiness of my 
life. 



LETTER LV. 


vv HAT a day have I passed ! how deeply have 
I been afTcetcd, my dear Septimius, with the 
solitary and desert aspect of the superb villa of 
my beloved, my respected uncle ! This part of 
the country is unknown to you ; and I, who ana 
happy in imparting to you the impressioh which 
-objects, familiar to your remembrance, have 
made on my imagination, would wish to satisfy 
your curiosity relative to the scenes which you 
have not yet beheld. But I know not where to 
begin my description ; my heart has been more 
engaged than my eyes, and my impatience to 
arrive at a place where I hoped to receive infor- 
mation of Valerius, and where every object 
would recall him to ray idea, made me indiffe- 
rent to those interesting scenes that presented 
themselves to my sight in the way from Capua 
hither. 

I have found this neglected villa inhabited by 
an ancient freedman, whose fidelity to his absent 
master remains superior to every other conside- 
ration. A few slaves under his directions pre- 



s 

8Pne the gardens from total neglect; but the 
greater number, by order of the magistrates^ 
who have interested themselves in the aOair» of 
my imel(‘, are difttributed in various houses of 
the Valerian family, until some knowledge can 
be obtained of the future intentions. of Titus.* 
The old man met me at the beginning of the 
plantations, and wept bitterly when, after tell- 
ing my name, I enquired into the mysterious 
departure of Valerius. lie told me that his pa- 
tron had one evening, as was often bis custom^ 
set out for Maples with Valeria and a few attend- 
ants, acquainting his family that he should return 
the night after; but that, to the great surprise of 
his servants, no intelhgence was received of him 
the next or the following day; that on the third 
morning from his dejiarture, one of the slaves 
who had accompanied hun appeared, and related 
that his master, instead of entering Naples, had 
crossed the country towards Brundusium, and, 
at a day^s journey from this place had command- 
ed him to return and warn his household not to 
be surprised if he and Valeria should be long ab- 
sent, as particular reasons induced him to leave 
Italy for some months, but that when expedient 
he would give them further intelligence of his 


• Titus Valerius. 
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dcbi^ns. I asked to see tlie slave who had been 
dis])atched by Valerius, hut was told he died sud- 
denly soon after Ins return. 

The frctdinau requested that I would enter the 
house and repose tnyself. You will not/^ said 
he, find ( itluT the apartments or the wardens 
in the state 1 would wish; but 'what I'S tlu‘ body 
when the soul is fled ^ I watch over the remains 
as diligently as age and sorrow will pt rinit me ; 
but e\cry hour iny strength decreases, and my 
grief augments.” 

In the veatihule I found the statues of the 
Muses, and the best of our most celebrate d ora- 
tors and ]3uets. On entering the supper-hall, 
I ohseTV(*d the figure of Ilarpocrates near the 
door; and, m three inches, the statues of C’eres, 
Bacchus, and Pomona. The same number of 
basso-rchefs represented BaucH and Philemon; 
Admetus, though overwhelmed with grief, re- 
ceiving Hercules; and Scipio, wdh x\sdmbal, at 
the table of Syphax. 

My attention was particularly attracted by the 
library, in wdiich Valerius has collected the works 
of all the learned whose studies have enriched the 
public ; but no busts of philosophers decorate the 
room. The portrait of the good king Evander,* 
* Livy, Book I. 
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who first introduced the knowledge of letters into 
Italy, is the only one to be seen in this apart- 
ment. The books arc neatly but not ostenta- 
tiously ornamented ; those which have no other 
merit than acuteness of investigation, brilliant 
ideas, or elegant language, are placed at a con- 
siderable height, while those which inculcate his- 
torical truths, useful sciences, or sound morality, 
are nearest the hand, and open to all who enter ^ 
the library. Adjoining to it is the chamber of 
Valerius — O Septimms! you will feel for me, you 
will conceive the sensations with winch I entei:ed 
it ! On a small table, near the bed, lay the say- 
ings of Socrates, and Virgifs Georgies. Two 
statues on similar pedestals are placed in the 
room ; one represents the lovely figure of Vale- 
ria as a child, and the other is a portrait of my- 
self with the bulla* about my neck, as I remem- 
ber it was taken not long before my first cam- 
paign in Dalmatia— excellent man ! with what 
tenderness he loved me. 

From this chamber we entered an apartment, 
where my faithful guide informed me that his 
master used to study. The walls are adorned 

♦ An ornament worn about the neck of ^tbe Koman 
children. Ainsworth* 
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with various small pictures on a dark ground, all 
finished to perfection : the drawing is correct, 
the draperies are light and transparent, the atti- 
tudes elegant, and the colouring, which is as 
slight as possible, peculiarly harmonious. These 
are the work of Valeria, and represent several in- 
teresting subjects in the Roman history. Among 
the rest are the death of Virginia ; the Sabine 
wives interposing between their husbands and 
parents to stop their reciprocal fury, and the 
Roman ladies presenting their gold and orna- 
ments to the public treasury. In this room are 
the busts of Nasica and Cato the Censor. I 
could not look on them without reflecting on the 
impartial virtues of their owner : ever influenced 
by a disinterested love for his country, he has 
divested himself of party prejudice, and esteems 
all those who would truly contribute to the wel- 
fare of Rome, however they may differ in opi- 
nion concerning the measures most conducive 
to it. 

The apartments of his daughter are simple 
and elegant. I here contemplated with unspeak- 
able delight and emotion, the portrait of my mo- 
ther in a distinguished situation. Had I visited 
the tombs of all who are, or ever were dear to 
me/ I could not have been differently affected 
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from what I felt in wandering over the habha' 
tion where dwell tins gn at, this best of men. I 
cannot enter into a detail of the apartments de- 
stined for his frjemls ; they are far more si)]^!- 
did than liis own, or those of Vah'ria, You 
know liis heart was liberal and heneficenl to 
all. 

Ibc gardens present an a])pearane(‘ not nnin- 
structive for the neighl)ourhood of llaer, w here 
laallh is usually a })retence for dissipation, and 
where the rural beauties of nature inspire as lit” 
tie the love of simple and rehm d jdcasnres as 
the most magnificent and populous capital Tiie 
gardens of Valerius are <lisj)(>sed in a maniKT 
snilahl(‘ to the nature of the ground. Ojjposite 
to the house is a grove of plane tree s, and ever- 
gri'en oaks, through t\hich flow.s a small rivulet, 
having on one si<le a ])lain, and on the otlier a 
lofty hill. In the middle of the grove appears a 
statue of yonng Alcides in a tlioughtful attitude, 
as seeming to meditate on his important choice. 
Bf-side the nvulet are serp('ntine walks bordered 
with llowers of every hue, whose lively colours 
and deligbtful perfumes give inexpressible charms 
to the place. A path diversified by elegant seats, 
garlands of vine hanging from tree to tree, shady 
arbours, and statues of Fauns and Driads, leads 



to a theatre of sumptuous arch i tec lure, in wlucfi 
tlie Corinthian order is most, cojispicuoui:;. Here, 
as I Was told, Valerius used to entertain his 
friends, and many of llie nei|^hbouring' inha- 
bitants with representations of tlie best and most 
iiistruetive dramatie j)ieees, as well serious as eo“ 
rnic. A few days before liis departure his come- 
dians had performed several (ireek plays, written 
hy (iennanicus with ^'reat taste and genius. Jle- 
yond tl}e the atre is a circus, ami a maguifieent 
bancjueliiig room, adorned with j.)aintings of in- 
estimable vahu', and a variety of beautiful sta- 
tues, t^^Ai'tieularly a Cupid mounted on a lion, 
which he governs by the sound of the harp. 
Beyond this building is an enclosure wliolly 
formed of myrtles and roses, so high as to con- 
ceal from the windows the view of the country 
beyoiul it ; but wlnm yuu ajiproach nearer to it, 
you perceive a fearful precipice ending in a vast 
cavity where no vegetation apjiears. The ground 
is here a jiale yello\v, and bears the marks of 
subterranean fire ; it re'sounds hollow beneath 
the feet, while a dark smoke rises «at intervals 
above the surface; and the natives give it the 
name of the forum of Vulcan.* Further, the 


Tiie Forum of Vulcan. SoltUlare, 
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eye commands a distant view of the Avernian 
lake and the marshy and desolate plains pear 
Cuma. 

Quitting this awful prospect and returning to 
the statue of Alcides in the grove of plane trees> 
J followed the other path which leads up the hill. 
The ascent is steep, and the entangled branches 
seem negligently left to embarrass the wanderer, 
through a way rocky and difficult of access. 
Between the trees appeared various statues of 
hydras, chimaeras, sphinxes, and other fabulous 
animals. Coming out of the wood, I perceived 
the cascade which forms the rivulet ; it falls 
from a con^derable elevation, and makes a 
striking contrast between the silvery brightness 
of the spray, and the dark colouring of the 
rocks. A bridge of the boldest construction is 
thrown across the stream, and the passing stran • 
gcr is almost deafened by the noise of the falling 
waters, while the bridge trembles under his feet : 
having passed it, he finds himself in a dark 
grove of lofty cypresses, whose venerable ap- 
*pearance proves them to have long been tenants 
of the mountain. Here I perceived sepulchral 
urns and tombs of various forms, amidst these 
funereal trees, dedicated to the memory of those 
who have died in the pursuit of honourable fame* 
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One bears the name of Regulus, another of the 
Deciii and a third of Curtins, with a striking 
alto-relievo, in which he appears on horseback 
leaping into the gulph : a fourth bears an in- 
scription, and representation of Lucius Emilius 
Paulus seated on a stone after the battle of Can- 
nae, and refusing the horse of the young Roman, 
who leaves him with every mark of anguish 
in his counfc( nance. At the furthest part of the 
grove I observed a most beautiful urn of Parian 
marble, to which 1 was directed by the vivid 
green of a small plantation of laurels, that 
shaded it towards the east, while to the west 
the pedestal is covered by roses, woodbine, and 
various flowers. On a near approach I read the 
following inscription, which I entreat you not to 
shew to any of your friends ; but which I cannot 
resist communicating to Septimius, as a proof" 
of the partial affection of Valerius. 



IG 

TO THE MANES 
OF 

MAIU’HS QHINTHJS FLAMINIUS, 

SON OF MARCUS AND VALERIA, 

WHOSE INTELLECTUAL ENDOWMENTS 
CO LED ONLY BE EXCEEDEJ> 

BY 

ms VTIOBITY, CKNEIIOSITY, AND VALOUR; 

WHOSE FORM WAS AS DISTINGUISHED AS 
HIS VIRTUES. 

HE FELL IN THE CAUSE OF HONOUR 
AND HIS COUNTRY 
ON THE FIELD OF TEUTOBURGIUM. 

O Scptiinuis! bow iviucb did Valerius proinise 
to binisclf from bis nephew ? Iiow 'great must 
have been bis adcctiou ! 

This uni has not only convinced me more than 
t;ver of bis an'ectioii, but bas made me turn niy 
refleclibns on myself, and impartially consider 
how far I aiii imdescrving of these praises. I 
am conscious that the world cannot reproach 
me with a want either of probity, or courage ; 
but where are these mental endowments^ these 
distinguished virtues, with whiph the indulgence 
of a parent has honoured me.? Have I not neg- 
lected opportunities of improving my mind and 
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beinor useful to my fellow citizens ? Have I not 
often been satisfied with feeling the motions of 
benevolence, and with admiring the talents of 
the learned? Henceforth let me endeavour to 
practise what till ^now, I fear, I have only 
aproved, or this urn will be a monument of 
the jiartiality of Valerius, and of the unwortlu- 
ness of Marcus. 

The grov^“' of cypresses ends in a long walk 
of the same trees, which leads to an open temple 
with Ionic columns, on the summit of the hill ; 
iT» the middle is an altar of porphyry, on which 
is placed the statue of Immortality, and in the 
frize above the entrance is a medallion witli the 
figure of Virtue supported by Constancy, and 
crowned by Fame. The temple is surrounded 
with laurels, except where a space is left between 
the two furthest columns, commanding the must 
delightful prospect : the Elysian Fields* appear 
immediately beneath the hill ; the mount Mise- 
num, with the Roman gallies stationed near 
it, and various smaller vessels sailing lightly on 
the placid surface of the gulph of Baiic ; the 
verdant island of Prochyte, and the blue conical 
hills of Inarime :f on the otVier side Nisida, 

• Still named Campi Eiisi, near Baiaj. 

t Isle of Ischia. 

VoL. II. c 
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v/hose rocks arc crowned with groves ; the coast 
adonicHl with villas ; the stately fabricks of Na- 
ples rising majestically above the interiliediate 
promontory; behind, the lofty Vesuvius covered 
with vineyards, and the long chain of the distant 
Apennines terminating in the Cape of Minerva; 
the purple tints of Caprea uniting with an ho- 
rizon of gold, and the soft exhalations that flutter 
in the azure sky — all contribute to^iibrm a scene 
which fancy cannot embellish! I quitted with 
pain this enchanting spot, and returned to the 
house immersed in grief for the absence of him, 
whose feeling heart and liberal hand had animat- 
ed the natural beauties of the place. I here 
found many of the neighbouring nobility and 
Roman knights, who, having heard of my arrival, 
came to i nquire after Valerius. All spoke of him 
with tender veneration all regretted Ins depar- 
ture, and sought in vain to account for it. 1 could 
scarce refiaii- from tears, my heart bled with 
anguish, and yet I was still more affected when 
I peiceived the portico crowded with poor 
citizens, who had experienced hri bounty, and 
w ere now reduced to indigence, .They did not 
seem to claim my protection ; ihey only wished 
to learn the fate of their benefactor. At this 
sight. Septiimus ! my heart assured me that the 
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absence of Valerius could not be voluntary ; 
he would not have left without provision those 
whose comforts, and almost whose being de- 
pended on his charity. My mind is involved in 
doubts and perplexities : I shall sleep here this 
night, or rather I shall continue till the break 
of day permits my departure, for sleep must 
here be a stranger to me. 

I wander through the rooms and galleries ; 
while my agitated mind has found no rest, ex- 
cept when I have been addressing these lines 
to you. O Septimius ! I shall not enjoy a mo- 
ment’s peace till 1 have met with my beloved 
protector. I dare not think that be is no more 
— that idea would drive me to madness. 



Akt FiR concludinj;^ the letter which I wrote 
to yojt the night before last, 1 recollected that 
Manlius Torquatos, pricfed of the navy at Mi- 
scinmi, was an intimate friend of Valerius; and 
I thought it my duty to make him a visit, and 
enquire wiiether he knew any circumstances re- 
lative to the departure of iny uncle. He received 
me 'with transport, and, though he could not 
give me the information I desired, insisted on 
supplying me with a proper vessel, and experi- 
enced mariners to conduct me to Sicily. This 
obliged me to delay my embarkation, and in the 
mean time 1 have experienced from him every 
act of attention and kindness., He is a man of 
real and distinguished merit, and has acquired 
the highest reputation, as comtnander of the fleet 
stationed here by Augustus to keep the western 
provinces in subjection. He is esteemed by the 
oftlcers, adored by the seamen, and bdoved as a 
father by the navy in general: he maintains the 
rxactes^t discipline, and excites tlxe most active 
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emulation . His table is sumptuous and hospit- 
ab’e : nothing can equal the graceful hilarity with 
which he presides over it; for he considers cheer- 
fulness its absolutely necessary in liis profession, 
and often cites the example of Duilius, who used 
to be accornjianicd home from supper with the 
flute and liarp. You have ]>erliaps lieard, that 
when he was only twenty years of age, he fought 
on the side of Marc Anthony at the battle of 
."^ctiurn; and he is said to have beliaved with re- 
markable intrepidity. After the death of tlie 
Triumvir he became the IVieud of Agrip}>a, for 
whose memory be has a bigb veneration, and to 
whose instructions, and example, be is cliieny in- 
debted for his professional knowledge. Yet not- 
w^iihstanding this advantage, and the favour of 
Augustus which be enjoyed, he never forge^t tin- 
sentiments of gratitude with which liis first lead- 
er had inspired him, but openly avowed iiiinself 
the champion of his fame, at a time when Octa- 
vius was as anxious to obliterate the remembrance 
of his actions, as he had been to rob liim of his 
dignity and power. Torquatus still retains the 
same principles; , ^nd though nothing can be 
more displeasing to the present emperor, he con- 
tinues to speak -of Marc Anthony as a brave, 
generous, and alTectionate commander; ’while 



even those who wear the name of this much in- 
jured man, observe carefully the rigorous silence, 
which has been enjoined them by the reigning 
party. 

You may uuagine that I am not in a stale of 
mmd lo partake of Iht social amusements which 
Torquatos would prijiare for me. I could not 
how^\er refuse to eomply m some measure with 
his request, and to visit with lum the magnifici nt 
villa*^ of the emperor, which formerly belonged 
to Lucuilus, and the more sinqde dwellings of 
Marius and Ca'sar the Dictator. ISear tlie latter 
IS the Temple of Venu.^t an elegant structure, 
at a small distance from the superb edifice con- 
secrated to Mercury, t But what particularly 
engagedmy attention, and wdiat Manlius shewed 
me with the greatest pleasure, i.-^ the noble re- 
servoir, 1| constructed by Agrippa for the use of 
the fleet while he commanded on this station. 
Tins immense structure is supported by arclies, 

* Phosdrus, kc. Very little reraains of the numerous 
and splendid villas near Baiae and Misenum ; tliere are 
some ruins ih the sea, which are still called La Casa di 
Lucullo. 

t Temples of Venus and t Mercury, supposed to be 
those still existing, 

II The 1 uins of this are still very interesting. 



mcrusted witTi a composition as hard as marble, 
and susceptible of the highest polish ; it is hap- 
pily placed under Mount Misenum, serving not 
only to supply the navy, but likewise the neigh- 
bouring towns with fresh water, an article of pe- 
culiar value in this country. 

^ Towards evening we went to Puteoli,* where 
a temple is raising to the memory of Augustus 
in the most elevated part of the eity : the archi- 
tecture is of the Corinthian order, and will be 
very beautiful. Wc visited the buildings and 
groves, i which Cicero used to call his Academy, 
yet I believe that Manlius would not have shewn 
them to me, but at my particular request: he 
does not love the mention of Cicero, and is 
greatly displeased if any one speaks of his death. 

I was so iiildvertent as to begin the conversa- 
tion, and immediately perceived the pain it gave 
him. 

The death of Cicero/' said he, "" docs not 
justify his Philiippics; but it has drawn a veil 

♦ Pozzuola. T|ie inscriptions on the temple and 
several of the columns remain. It is now the cathe- 
dral, 

t Cicero’s villa is stiU shewn at PozjbuoIo, near the en^ 
trance of the thwn. 
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over inaiiy of the illiberal and unjust aspersions 
with which they aboiuKl. iTherc seems to have 
been a fatality in the persecution which Marc 
Anthony ne\er ceased to experience from this 
attractive (►rator: an ill construction n as put on 
all his words and actions: hi» friends were sedu- 
ced his ciieniic'- exasperated; his follies exag- 
^(‘rated, and his Mrtues forg^otttni. The law of 
self- jwescrval ion appears to have authorised his 
resentment; blit tins re^cntment has cast a great- 
er odniin on Ills name, than if he haO proscribed 
a ilions.md livaicster men unendowed with the 
(Lingt rou> gift of eloquence, 

‘MIe niiht surely have been misled : bad he 
merely eonwiltcd his own generosity and mag- 
iiammity, he wuuid have pardoned his implaca- 
ble enemy, and have risen superio#to him ; but 
now the victory remains witli Cicero; his wri- 
tings, not his arm, were formidable to the Tri- 
umvir, and they will probably exist as long as 
literature has any votaries. They will deceive 
posterity as they did the contemporaries of the 
orator: the sentiments and diction will be admi- 
red wnthoui any investigation of the motives 
from which they sprung, and few will be im- 
partial enough to form a just estimate of the 
character of Cicero from a comparison of ^ his 
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oration for Marcellus with the first he prono\inc- 
ed after that parricide, to which he instigated 
men, not less ungrateful, but more daring than 
himself. He deserved to he sacrificed to the 
rnanes of Julius (\esar: he had flattered and be- 
trayed him; ])ut Anthony was too much the ob- 
ject of his hatred to become Ins punisher — yet, 
alas I which of us can say with certainty how far 
clemency should be extended, or liow far wc can 
command our resentment! I do not attribute the 
horrors of the proscription to the unfortunate 
Triumvir with whom I served, nor even to Au- 
gustus or his colleague. Brutus, Cas«ius, and 
their adherents, were in reality the authors, be- 
cause they taught men by a fearful example to 
distrust the professions of gratitude, and the ties 
of obligation. Caesar set no bounds loins for- 
givencss of injuries — he was therefon’ murdered 
and deified.” 

These last words of Torquatus inspired me 
with the highest esteem for him, and I resjx’rted 
his partiality to the memory of a chief whose er- 
rors he endeavoured to excuse without imitating 
his conduct. 

PuteoU is a strong and well-fortified town : 
you know that Hannibal went to sacrifice at 
Cuma, in order to attack this place, without 
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seeming to make it the object of his journey^ and 
that after three days fruitless cndeavouib he was 
repulsed with considerable loss. 

From Putcoli wc rowed along the most beauti- 
ful coast that imagination can conceive ; the 
rocks arc covered with flowers and arotnatic 
plants; the variety of islands dispersed round the 
gulph, and the numerous cities which ornament 
the shores, form the most delightful and aninia- 
^tgd prospect. Nothing can surpass in beauty the 
situation of f^aples, except the bdlliancy and 
variegated colouring of the sky under which it 
is placed. We arrived there late at nighb and 
it is impossible to describe the effect of the moon- 
light on this enchanting bay, which has been 
edebrated by Virgil, and many other favourites 
of the Muses; and it must be confessed that 
notliing can be more truly poetical than the ap- 
pearance. Manlius speaks highly of the talents 
of the inhabitants, of the warmth of their ima- 
gination, and tho gaiety of their temper. I be^ 
lieve them to be like all pther Campanians^ ra- 
ther fonder of pleasure, and more careless of 
fame, than is cotisistent either 'yrifh their inter- 
est or real happiness; but they are free from ma- 
ny destructive passions which disturb the natives 
of more active cities. The^ are neither the 
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slaves of ambition nor of avarice : they enjoy, 
perhaps too eagerly, the advantages lavished on 
them by nature; but these they arc willing to 
participate with others : they receive strangers 
with cordial hos]>itality, and have few enemies 
amidst the neighbouring cities. 

Manlius, who had indeed brought me hither 
for that purpose, w^as very desirous I should b(' 
present at a theatrical representation, wliich tlie 
Neapolitans had prepared on account of a solemn 
feast. I at first declined to comply with his re~ 
cpiest, because I would not delay my departure ; 
but the weather proving unfavourable, I was ob- 
liged to yield, and should have been highly gra- 
tified if my mind had been more at case. The 
theatre is magnificent, and the music excellent : 
the drama was the Prometheus of Esebylus : 
this bold and interesting composition was assisted 
by the uncommon merit of tlie performers, and 
by all the illusion of scenery, decoration, and 
machinery. I do not believe that any poem ever 
breathed more forcibly the spirit of indepen- 
dence, or that liberty of principle ever approach- 
ed nearer to seditious turbulence : there are 
some passages which made so dreadful an im- 
pression on me, that I was more than once 
tempted to leave the theatre. The sight of a 
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luTO;, exiled and tormented by Jupiter for bavins^ 
studied tl)e hap])iiicsb of liis fellow-creatures and 
endeavoured to free them from the suflerin^s in- 
’ dieted by despotism, bore so strong a resem- 
b1aiu‘e to the image, which is for ever present to 
my thouglits, that I felt the most painful and op- 
pressive sensations. What a powerful cifect has 
poetry when it coincides with oiir ruling passions! 
It excites them to all the vehemence of enthusi- 
asm, and makes us greater than mortals, or more 
desperate tlian madmen. I was obliged to use 
every clFort to moderate my sensations, and would 
have given millions never to have entered the 
th(‘atre. Torfjuatus observed my emotion, and, 
as it was early, proposed onr taking a ride to 
Herculaneum.* This city abounds with elegant 
hiiikhngs, and is delightfully situated at the foot 
of Mount Vesuvius. The inhabitants live in 
opulence and splendor, and many artists arc 
employed to adorn their habitations. We went 
to the house of Nonius Baibas, where I savv an 
interesting bust of Plato,t and two excellent 

Tills city, destroyed by an eruption of Mount Vesu- 
vius, and discovered in the present century, is too well 
known to require a description. 

t Bust and statues, in the King’s Museum at I*oiv 
tici. 
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i^tatues of a Fawn and a Mercury seated: ]\Ian- 
lius intends the latter as a present for one of the- 
teinples. Devotion, or rather superstition, pre- 
vails over all this country ; and since tlie Egyp- 
tian divinities have been worshipped in the cities, 
there is scarcely a folly or a vice which has not 
been consecrated by piihlic adoration. Manlius 
remarks, that magnificent gifts are offered to 
these divinities, in the same belief as the Latins* 
formerly entertained of Jupiter, when they be- 
sought him to defend them against the tyranny 
of Mezeritius, if he expected they should bestow 
the first fruits on him, and not be compelled, like 
the Rutulians, to offer them to the sovereign. 
It is certain that the devotion of these people 
cannot be much enlightened, while they suppose 
that morality is not included in religion. Man- 
lius is justly prejudiced against Isis, Serapis. and 
Aiiubis; he never sees the Systrum, or the key 
of the I^ilc, without recollecting the flight of 
Cleopatra, and the rum of his unfortunate eoai- 
mander. We stayed' last night at Ilen ulaneuin, 
and this morning visit(id Pompeia,t a small hut 
not unpleasing town, which, like the former, 

* Fragment of ('ato. 

t Ponipeiu met with tlie same fate as Herculaaeum, 
well known by Sir W illiam Haaiilton’s description. 
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acknowledges Alcides for its founder. At this 
place is a strong detachment of the legion ap- 
pointed to serve on board the fleet : and in the 
neighbourhood are country-seats belonging to 
many of our patricians. Hence we went to 
Stabia,* the ancient capital of the Oscans, after- 
wards possessed by the Samnites, near the de- 
lightful banks of the Sarnus. The coolness of 
the breezes, the mountains that shade the city 
from the burning heats of the south, with the 
groves and woods that surround it, make the si* 
tuation peculiarly eligible for summer. The 
C.Tsarian family have here a magnificent villa, 
with extensive and beautiful gardens : at a small 
distance arc three mineral streams, which have 
their sources close to each other, yet arc difler- 
ent in their qualities; and very near them is a 
fountain of the purest water. The same parti- 
cularity is to be obseiwed in the ground : the 
chain of mountains extending along the coast, 
bears no marks of the vulcanic materials that 
appear in Vesuvius ; and at the foot of the lat- 
ter, in the bay opposite to Stabia, rises a small 

* An ancient city, near Castellamare, where his Sicilian 
Majesty has a palace delightfully situated. Stabia is men- 
tinned by Strabo, and several ancient authors. 
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i island,* or rather a rock, of picturesque appear- 
ance, the formation of which is said to bt to- 
tally different. 

On our return, we ascended the fertile Vesu- 
vius, and enjoyed a most noble view of the adja- 
cent country, and of the beautiful gulph of Par- 
thenope, the setting sun greatly adding to the 
beauty of the prospect. We perceived an infi- 
nite number of flourishing cities, amongst which 
I distinguished Nola, where the great Marcellas 
first opposed with success the conquering arms of 
Hannibal, and stood forth the deliverer of his 
country; Nola, where Augustus bieathed his 
last, and left as an inheritance to his adoptive 
son the empire of the woild. I did not feel my- 
self disposed to applaud the last scene of this 
important actor, but impatiently returned to 
Naples, m hope of embarking for Sicily„ 

I found a light and well armed ves&el in readi- 
ness, and am assured by Torquatus that during 
the night a favourable wind will spring up, and 
permit my departure. I hope to see him at some 
happier period, when my mind will be more 
tranquil, to thank him for his kindness. Fare- 

* Rovigliano, in the bay of Castellama^e. It k co n- 
posed of Unie-stonc, 
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well, my friend, I shall write to you as soon as I 
have any pleasing intelligence to communicate — 
perhaps sooner — for Heaven knows how I may 
succeed in my wishes ! 
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LETTER LVII. 

I OMITTED writing to you, my friend, on my 
arrival at Messana, and have since deferred from 
day to day informing you of my proceedings, 
since all my search has hitherto been fruitless. 

I have made the most diligent enquiry through- 
out Sicily, and have been assisted by the pra'tor, 
and by every Roman of note. A gloomy despair 
begins now to overwhelm me, and my future 
life seems at least condemned to dreadful uncer- 
tainty, to a state, the wretchedness of which 
cannot be denied even by the thoughtless, nor 
alleviated by the philosopher. Your letten 
which 1 have received in this island, enjoins me 
not to despond, though you acknowledge the 
little probability of my obtaining any informa- 
tion at Raise. Alas ! I know not whether it was 
hope of success, of fond attachment to the- be- 
loved spot, that conducted me thither. After 
the departure of a much valued friend, we can- 
not refuse ourselves the melancholy satisfaction 
of indulging our grief in the places w^hich he 
VoL. n. n 
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inhabited, or where we bade him adieu ; but it 
was natural I should repair to Baiaj, as the last 
place from which any account had been received 
of my uncle. The death of the slave, who ac- 
companied him during the first day^s journey, is 
indeed unfortunate ; yet what more could he have 
told me than he had rdated to the freedman^ 
Th^t Valerius should take so 'singular, and ap- 
parently so sudden a resolution, is contrary to 
reason ; but. on the other hand, the lutelligtncc 
whuh you gamed from the Illj^iian appears to 
be dtcisjve. The weather, you say, was fair, 
near Messana, and no piospect of dan- 
ger — ^what can I suppose ? Has he changed his 
place of retreat ^ bom^ of the inhabitants must 
have known that he was here. Did he pass 
through the streight, and embark on the coast of 
Calabria, or on one of the neighbouring islands? 
This IS declared to be impossible, an exact register 
being kept of all the ships that .sail between Ilhe- 
gium and Messana, with fhe passengers they 
Contain, which register I have cXaitiined, but all 
m vain. 1 know not whither to direct my course 
— and yet I never will relinquish the pur''Uit 
() * had Valerius received the news that I was 
stiUhvlng, he would not have fled from my filial 
i mbraOes-^^but sqrely his flight was not volun- 
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tary, though it seems certain that no emissaries 
from Tiberius, no friend of Sejanus appeared at 
the time of his departure. Forgive me, Septi- 
mius, my ideas are disordered ; my imagination 
wanders from conjecture to conjecture ; if some 
pitying power does not soon extricate me from 
this state of cruel perplexity, it js impossible I 
should retain my reason. . 

Sometimes, in distraction, 1 think of flying to 
Rome, entering the apartments of Tiberius, and 
forcing him, by my just fury, to lay aside the 
mask of dissimulation, and declare — declare 
what ? I have no evidence that he has acted 
treacherously by Valerius ; and, indeed, it is 
scarcely probablc-^—must I add to my calamity 
the guilt of unjust suspicions ! 

Septinuus, assist me, counsel me, save me from 
despair ’ 





36 


LETTER LVIII. 

The g’uilty secret is disclosed — O SeptiHaius ! 
my suspicions were not unjust; but I trust the 
crime has not been completed. Thanks to the 
immortal Ruler of the universe, I may still hope 
that Valerius lives ; and while the winds are cru- 
elly adverse to my impatience, I have time to 
inform you' what I have learned, and of the 
uncommon kindnes8> the benevolent friendship 
to which I owO this important intelligence. 

Soon after I had dispatched my last letter, I 
returned to Messana, reiterated my enquiries, 
which ended, as before, in disappointment, and 
gave myself up to despondency. I avoided so- 
ciety, and became insensible of hope or consola- 
tion. In this condition | was surprised by my 
servant, announcing a stranger, who earnestly 
desired to be admitted, ^he name of stranger 
awakened in me curiosity and expectation; I 
went out to meet him> and found myself in the 
arms of Sigismac. The affliction in which I was 
plunged gave way for a moment to jcy and asto- 
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nishment ; but I was soon reminded of Valerius 
by the generous youth, who informed me, that 
he had purposely left Germany to communicate 
to me some ciicumstances which he had disco- 
veied relative to the fate of my uncle, that, on 
his arrival at Rome, he had heard from Manfred I 
was departed for Campania, and by unwearied 
diligence he had traced me hither. I should m 
vam attempt to desciibe my surprise, or to tell the 
thanks which I expre^^sed, and the anxious im- 
patience with which I conjured him to lose no 
time in relating all he had so unexpectedly learn- 
ed: I could have fallen at his feet and worship- 
ped him as my guardian genius. 

The ejxcellent youth first acquainted me that 
he was reconciled to Arminius, who having dis 
covered some new treachery of Philocles, had 
been induced to make enquiries into the conduct 
of the generous Canovaldas, m consequence of 
which he had restored his possessions to Sigismar. 
One day, while Sigismar was hunting with the 
chief, they found m a cavern three Wretches, 
who by their l]i«jhit appeared to be strangers, 
emaciated with hunger, and almost lifeless with 
cold. Their state excited corupassion m the 
chiefs, and every tneans being used to revive 
them, they began to recover, and were found to 
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sspeak the Lalin lan^i^uage. Thib excited still 
more the pity of Sigismar, he encjuired into 
their history, and received fur answer that they 
were slaves, and had fled from their master, who 
was a Roman, lie asked them from what part 
they had made their escape, to which they re- 
plied with the irresolution and iinwillingnesb of 
conscious guilt. Arminius suspected they were 
spies, and W'ould have put them to the torture ; 
hut they were intimidated by thii preparation, 
and immediately confessed that they had been 
ae(‘(\ssary to the crimes of Sejanus, but not con- 
cerned in any attempt against the Germans, 
lliis did not satisfy Arminius; he repeated his 
menact's, and they acknowledged that, with 
two others of their companions, one of whom 
was the director in their infamous design, they 
had been employed to convey secretly into exile 
a distinguished and noble senator of Rome, 
w hose jirineiples were oflen&ive to the favourite ; 
that ill the service of this senator, they had ex- 
perienced every blessing except liberty; but 
lliat enticed by the promise of wealth and free- 
dom, they had acted in obedience to the com- 
mand of Sejanus, whom tliey imagined to be in- 
terpreter of the vdll of Tiberius; and having re- 
ported at Rome the completion of their purpose. 
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Tvcrej sent to perish in a remote part of the Tauric 
Chersonesus.* Beimy left to themselves in this 
miserable region, where their two companions 
rlied of famine, they penetrated through the 
country, and with inexpressible ditliculty and 
labour arrived at the Danube, which they found 
frozen ; and erossing it, they endeavoured to 
procure an asylum among the inhalntauts of its 
borders, but were constantly repulsed, because 
their necessity had sometimes urged them to 
seize the cattle on their way. Thus driven from 
place to place, after innumi'rable hardships, 
they wandered into the forest, where they were 
discovered by my friend and his commander. 
Arrninius having heard their story, ordered them 
to immediate execution, but Sigisinar interceded 
for their lives, declaring that they had been 
sufficiently jninished by their powerful employers, 
for a crime which their servile condition naturally 
exposed them to commit, it did not render 
them excusable. Arrninius then interrogated 
them on the aftairs of Rome, and family of 
Marcus Flammius : they immediately ^confessed 
that it was my uncle, whom they had been 
induced to betray in the fob owing manner. 

The slave under whose direction they acted, 
* CrimTartary, 
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was a Syrian, named Rodias, who had long; been 
employed lo watch every action of Valerius; 
thougli, at the same time, they acknowledged 
his inteiligence could afford no suliject of com- 
plaint to Sejanus. They accompanied their 
master to Baiic in the beginning of the former 
year, and Rodias, who was in constant corres- 
pondence with a freedman of the favourite, there 
heard from him the news of my return to the le- 
gions, and, at tlie same time, received orders 
to intercept all letters which might arrive for 
Valerius: with those orders a plan was sent, 
which they were to pursue in consequence of a 
resolution then formed by Sejanus, to remove 
my uncle from Italy, lest, with the additional 
strength which my appearance would add to his 
party, some scheme might be formed to op- 
pose the despotic measures of the emperor and 
his adherents. This plan was arranged with 
consummate artifice, and put in execution on 
the evening my uncle had fixed for his departure 
for Naples. As it was late when he sat out, his 
condilctors pretended to mistake their way, and 
being armed, they secured the other slaves who 
refused to be accomplices in the crime. They 
travelled all night, and their injured master, find- 
ing ail resistance vain, resigned himself calmly to 
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his fate. During the day he was lodged in a house 
appointed by Sejanus, and they dispatched an- 
other of the servants, wdio was privy to the mea- 
sure, with a feigned message from Valerius to 
give the false intelligence which I received from 
his freedman at Baiae. The next night they 
pursued their way, observing the utmost secresy, 
and arriving at Brundusium, conducted their 
prisoner to the dwelling of a person devoted to 
the interests of Sejanus, who industriously spread 
the report that Valerius had departed for 
Greece. A ship was prepared, when the noble 
exile and hisS lovely daughter w'ere by night con- 
ducted on board. After first steering for Dyr- 
raebium, the pilot changed his course and di- 
rected his vessel towards Sicily, where, sending 
off a boat to the commanding officer at Messana, 
they shewed an imperial order for permitting 
them to pass without delay or examination, being 
charged with a commission for Sardinia, 

With these precautions they proceeded, and 
at length set their prisoners on shore at Ericusa, 
the most distant of the Eolian* islands, with only 
two attendants, one of whom was a female slave 
belonging to Valeria. All that came in the 


* Eolian islands, isole di Lipari. 
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Vi'sstl were thrown into the f«ea except the fne 
perpetrators ^ of this atrocious deed ; and these 
aft erw aids received from their employers in some 
measure the punishment they deserved. 

Tlie slaves assured Siijisiuar that they liad 
often repentcid of the crime ; but, being once 
engaged in the service of Sejanus, they could 
not retreat : they seemed to see on one hand 
riches and freedom, to reward their services ; 
and on the other, inevitable death to secure their 
silence. 

Dreadful as this narration may apjiear, it has 
yet freed my imagination front apprehension 
tliat the insidious enemies of Valerius had put an 
end to his being. It is certain that they wcie 
actuated by that pusillanimity natural to corrupt 
minds, and took every measure to persuade the 
public that Ins departure was voluntary ; fearing 
that, if they hud destroyed him, his death could 
not long remain concealed or unpunished. They 
imagined that a crime of so black a die would 
f xcite such remorse in the perpetrators as neither 
threats, nor promises could wholly stifle j and to 
1 Ills fear I undoubtedly owe the preservation of 
Valerius* It is probable they would not dare to 
embark on this side of Italy, as they could not 
have found a vessel for their purpose without first 
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acquaintittg Torquatirs the cominaiidtT 'm 
wlioiii they knew to be the intlni«Tite irictid of 
Valerius. The intelligence of your Illyrian is 
now confirmed ; but had lie not personally re- 
cognised my uncle, it is lik.'ly lie vvoul*! liave 
been deceived by Ihe same account which was 
given to the officer at Messana. 

To return to the jcallant Si^isinar, for whose 
fate 1 had so long been anxious, I know not liow 
sufficiently to acknowledge lay sense of his kind- 
ness. 

The secret,’’ said he, appeared to me too 
important for epistolary communication, or for 
any but yours; my reason told me it was 
necessary to depart immediately for Rome, and 
iny heart rejoiced at this opportunity of seeing 
my friend.” 

I conjured Sigismar, as he was now thus ha])- 
pUy restored to me after so long and painful an 
absence, never to leave me more; and entreat<'d 
him to accept of a villa, which I possess at Tihur, 
and which, though not spacious, is enclosed by 
lands susceptible of improvement, anil sulhci- 
ently extensive to satisfy his desires. Sigismar, 
however, persists in his intention of returning to 
Arminius, though from' what 1 can Collect by his 
silence ou many particulars, rather than from his 
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conversation, it appears that since the defeat* of 
the Germans who are now divided by intestine 
discord. Arm mins seems to have formed some 
ambitious scliemes, w^hich may end m an attempt 
to make lumself the sovereign of Germany. 
S!iould this be true, the sentiments of Sii^ismar^ 
are so well known to me, that I am assured he 
will never be accessary to any designs that tend 
to subvert the liberty of his country. The true 
spirit of patriotism can alone detach him from 
Armmius, since the injustice which he has expe- 
rienced fioin him has never prevailed upon the 
virtuous Chcrusqan to swerve from his fidelity. 
When I (‘xpressed my indignation at the protec- 
tion granted to Philocles, and the consecpiences 
that resulted from it, Sigismar replied, You 
must consider, ray friend, that a prince and a 
Icadtr ought to administer justice impartially; 
and Armmius could not, consistent with his duty, 
have suficred a kindness for me to lead him into 
a blind belief of all I had related : you are not 
ignorant of the plausibility and talents of Phi- 
lodes ; even you weVe once deceived by him. 
Armmius attended to his declaration, which, it 
must be confessed, had all but truth to recom* i 


* Tacitus, Book 2. 
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mend it : he was sensible of the advantages he 
might reap from the knowledge and counsels of 
a man, who had seen and studied more than any 
individual of our nation. It was very natural 
Arminius should be deluded by his subtilty, but 
he has made ample amends by publicly declar- 
ing that my father was the friend of his country, 
and unjustly sacrificed. I never thought myself 
personally injured, but when he deprived me of 
the honour of being one of his companions. In 
this station he now offers to replace me, but I 
am doubtful whether I shall accept of it : the war 
is over, at least that which we waged against the 
enemies of our country : I have no desire for 
distinctions, when I can no longer deserve them: 
my reputation is independent of the favour of 
Arminius, though my attachment to him cannot 
end but with my life, or with his zeal for the real 
good of Germany.’* 



4f> 


LETTER LIX. 

I BROKE (»fl' abruptly, my dear Septimius, the 
last lime 1 was writing to you, as the wind 
suddenly changed and favoured our departure for 
th<^. Eolian islands. The sea, alas! has once 
mon* deceived my hopes: we were obliged to 
make for Lipare, and lean scarcely Hatter myself 
that the weather will allow me this evening to 
pursiK' my voyage to Ericusa. The delay dis- 
iracls me, and had ib not been for the' prudence 
of Sigismar, who, in comphance with the entrea™ 
ties ol‘ the mariners, prev^le.d on me to desist 
from my }mr[)Ose of braving tlie storm, wC 
should perhaps have been driven out to ^sea 
by a tempest which bathed all the skill of om 
seamen. Tliis generous youth is resolved not 
to leave me till I have met Valerius ; and >bis 
presence is essentially useful to compose my agi- 
tated mind. 

You will readily conclude that I have not neg- 
lected an t nquiVy after Bertha and Vercennis. 
Slgimiar is bccouic the happy husband of the 



{braiei% though he frankly acknowledges that 
when he first returned to his native plains, he 
found her immersed in griet for my departure. 
He attributes his success to the esteem she con- 
ceived for him, in consequence of his friendship 
for Flaininius, and he imputed no blame to 
her for an unfortunate and innocent attachment. 
He shared her sorrows, and soothed them by his 
sympathetic attention, till his many amiable 
qualities at length met with the reward they 
deserved : his aflection was returned, and the 
union of Sigismar and Bertha forms the fi licity 
of Verceunis, and they have an infant son, horn 
a few days before his departure for Borne. How 
great must be the sensibility of his friendship 
and the benevolence of his heart, that could 
influence him to forsake such domestic ties, hnd 
seek a distant and hostile land, to inform me 
of the fate (d* Valerius ! 

On enquiring more nearly into the reasotis for 
which Philocles has been dismissed from tin; 
society of Arminius, I have learned that a clan- 
destine correspondence was discovered between 
him and some of the allied printies, who arc 
either jealous of the power of the Cheruscan 
leader, or fearful lest their liberties should he 
sacj’ificed to his ambition. The Grecian is now 
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with Marobocluus,"^ the chief enemy of Antn- 
nius. he IS supposed to be the priruipal cause 
of the defection of Ingomar, who formerly 
abandoneel the Romans to join his nephew, and 
now has left him, to court the favour of those 
who arc in opposition to his interest. It appears 
that Philocles has aitfully inflamed the pride 
of Ingomar, and taught him to scorn obedience 
to a young commander, with whom he is so 
neaily connected* Such is the constant and 
treacherous duplicity of the Grecian, that men 
of tins consummate depravity seem permitted 
to exist, that mankind may by experience be 
disgusted with artful plans and wily resomces 
Irom the repugnance I have always fell at the 
sight of a deserter, and the horror I have 
conceived -for a wretch, who offers to betray 
the man in whose councils he once shared, I 
should tlnnk that none would ever confidfe m 
such iharacters. ^ A secret impuKe should impel 
us to shun them, even before we reflect that we 
may be the next victims of thetr artifice* 

Nothing can be inoic awful than the appeal - 
ance of this island f As we approached, we 

* Tacitus, Book 2. 

t The volcano of Lipare is mentioned by many ancient 
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> ontcmplatrd the waves that rcileeted a sani^nine 
eolour from tlie fierv^ torrents that roll iloun 
tlu! .side of the inomUaii). The moon, half r(Mi- 
cea](Ml hy t'louds^ appeared of a pak‘ and siokly 
red; while the fn^fpient ('xplosions, aetannpanivd 
hy wreaths < smoki', «rast alternalely on the tide 
a dazzhie^' s])l. ndor and a t;l'>omY <1 arkne^s. As 
we came on shoias the earth shook under u-, 
a suhterj'anean thunder rolled in llu- liollow ea\'j- 
ti(‘s of the' island, a rain o{‘ Milplnna ons sfoncs 
fell round ns, or p]m»L;'ed hissin;.; iido llie sea 
8iL;’isinar was not terrified, l)ut lie was struck 
Avilli admiration and aspmislnuetd ; and at length 
exelaimefl — Is tliis thr- i>eauleous I h spc-riim' 
Thanks to hoimtt'oiis Natnn'! she has dispi iised 
her favours with a less partial liand tliau I once 
nnaLdiied !'’ 

ddii> is the only time J eve r ht ard Irorn 8i;;is- 
mar an e\[)ressjon, ^\hii.:h lias not denote<l uni- 
versal benevolence, and cmild not help ohsonino' 
it, *• My iriesid,’^ said I, v.hat ad\:uiJaee 
en reap h'oin the coro(*)ous* 
are 4'Xpos(nl to the rinnur 
' nativ(.s of this island are 


authors, and was not extinct till after thc‘ <late ot 

these letters. 

VoL. n. E 
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in (lan<^^er of conflagration f" llie miseries ot 
olbers can surely be no allevialioii of their suf- 
ferings/’ 

‘‘ Mi^lak me not/’ replied lie with unusual 
wannlh ; Heaven is my witness, I have no joy 
in diseoveriu}^' the misfortunes of these regions; 
l»ut I exult in every event that frees me from 
error or prejudic(% 1 have always tliought our 
brave Cheruscaiis were eondeinncd by tlieir situ- 
ation to peculiar liardsln]>s, while tin: fortunate 
Italian enjoyed imiuterrupted blesbings : I have 
sometimes envied tlicir advantages, not for my- 
but for the wretches who toiled in our fields, 
or stood motionless to guard our intreiiehments. 
Whlh the privileges you w’ere supposed to jios- 
sess, I euuld scarcely consider you as our lire- 
thren ; you appeared to me like beings exempted 
from tile miseries of human kind ; 1 shall hence- 
forth be more just, and my pity \\ ill be more ex- 
tcaisive.” 

We strayed far into the interior part of the 
country, and found it wonderfully fertile, where- 
ever the volcano has not lately extended its ra- 
vages. It is not possible to visit these islands 
witlioul recalling to mind the fictions of the poetrt, 
which are manifest cmlxllishmeiits of physical 
Hs well as historical truths. Wjth very little as- 
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distance from imagination, we may iiear the re- 
bounding hammer of Vulcan, and the boiling 
of the metallic Ihiids, which are to compose the 
armour of the gods. When 1 observed in Si- 
cily the gentle stream of Acis flowing from bt*- 
neath a rock, whic h appears to liave been Ihmg 
by the hand of a giant, 1 traced the image 
back to its source, and was no longer suqn'ised 
at the bold ideas which ]>laeed the (’yclo])s on 
these shores, and interpreted the tremendous 
force of inflammatory matter as the jealous 
fury of an enraged minister of the (iod of fire. 
Poetic wonders can thus be naturally explained ; 
and I Ixg’in to find nothing wholly fictitious, 
except the sophistry of pretended philosophers, 
and the sceptic reasonings of those who would 
d(?stroy sensibility by phrases, and make virtue 
dependent on self-love. 

Wchave past the night in expectation of the 
tempest abating ; but the return of day has not 
cleared the prospect. The native's of this conu’ 
try are hardy, industrious, and active ; their 
features are regular, and full of expression ; 
their figure manly and graceful. We have ex- 
perienced great hospitality from the principal 
citizens, of whom I enquired whether there re- 
i: 2 
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maincfl arty flcsccnrlents of the p^ood Timasi- 
theus,^' who rilled llieir island at the time when 
our l(‘^ates, hi iiip^ deputed to ofler at the shrine 
of A police the p^oldeii eup, vowed liy Camillus 
ilui inij; 1}j( Veian u ar, and purchased with tlie 
oriiainents presented hy the Roman ladies, were 
taki n l)y lh<' [iirates <»{’ la[iar<', and so generously 
set ‘at liherty hy their governor. You have read 
that he not only lodged tliein at tlie public ex- 
penst% hut escorted them with Itis fleet to Del- 
phos^ and afterwards rec.ouducted them in safety 
to Home. Ilis iamily is extiuet ; hut the 
tablet, given Ity a decree of the senate to entitle 
him to ail the privileges of hospitality, and the 
presents which accompanied it, are carel’ully pre- 
served by the Liparensians in their public trea- 
sury. dlicy were' highly delighted at hearing 
that 1 was the son of a Valeria ; they knew' tliat 
one of the family was at the head t)f this cele- 
brated embassy, and they earnestly reejuested 
that I would take their island under my pro- 
teetioii. I could not refuse to comply with the 
request, and was greatly aflected to perceive 
their reverence for the Valerian name ; whilst 
the best and noblest Roman of that name, de* 


Livy, Book 5. 
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prived of his honours, and secluded from hu- 
man intercourse, remained unremembered by 
that country which he defended, and oppressed 
hy that prince whom he never injured. 
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LETTER I,X 

At length, iny friend;, I have reached the hal- 
lowed ground where Valerius triumphs over the 
caprice of fortune, and the injustice of man. 
At length I am restored to his parental arms I 
What words can describe our meeting ! What 
colours can paint the heroic firmness with which 
he ennobles misfortune ! 

It was late in the evening when we arrived at 
Ericusa ; thcj winds were hushed, and the tre- 
mulous light of the moon glittered on the surface 
oi‘ the water, while a few trees, scattered along 
the coast, intercepted its rays, and cast long 
.shadows on the plain. 1 sprung impatiently on 
shore before our galley had touched it, and walk- 
ed hastily towards a light which appeared at a 
small distance : Sigismar followed me, and we 
discovered that the light proceeded from the 
door of a hovel, to which we directed our steps : 
we there found nets, lines, and other implements 
of fishing : a woman, with a child sleeping be- 
‘^ide her, was employed in sjiinnmg, and seemed 





astonished at our appearance. We a«k(;d 
her to shew us the way to the dwelling' of Titu* 
Valerius ; she looked stedfastly on me for sonu^ 
time without reply. 1 was alarmed, and repeat- 
ed the request with agitation: she then s:iid, 
that such person w^as unknowm to lu r; but that, 
if Ave were in distress and w^anted assistance* 
the re was, not far remote, a hal>itation, rather 
larger than hers, where du^elt a Koman with his 
daughter, who passed their days in succouring 
the needy, visiting the sick, instructing the 
youth, and settling the diflcrcnccs l)etween the 
few inhabitants of the island. I \vanted no fur- 
ther proof that this beneficent Roman must be 
Valerius. I desired that she would accompany 
\is to the place ; but she said that it w as unneces- 
sary, as the path lay strait before us, and we 
could not mistake our way. I waited for uotliing 
more, but rather flew than walked towards the, 
place to which she pointed, where I soon per- 
ceived a cottage surrounded with trees, and 
could scarcely believe that so humble a dwelling 
should be inhabited one of the first of Rome's 
patricians — ^^by a descendent of the Valeri i. My 
heart was full— I stood to compose myself, and 
had not power to advance, Sigismar felt for me : 
lie pressed my hand, and said, Marcus ! your 
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uncle lives—hcnv great would be my transport if 
it \^’ere possible lliat 1 could find Cariovaldai 
living, even in the most miserable cavern; but, 
alas ! he is gone for ever! — recollect yourself, luy 
friend; have you not often declared that true 
greatness docs not consist in exterior circum- 
stances 

It is true, Sigismar/’ answered I ; and 
my heart tells me that I shall find Valerius still 
greater m you eoUagt', than in the lofty man- 
sions where 1 last embraced him/^ 

This reflection, in some in(‘asure, restoring me 
to myself, I began to consider in wliat manner 
I should discover my arrival to my uncle. ThoOgb 
I knew his mind superior to the shocks of mis- 
fortune, I was not certain but the sudden ap- 
pearance of a beloved iu‘pliew, whom he tionour- 
ed M^ith parental atlectioii, and whom he had 
long lamented as slain, might produce an excess of 
joy and surjirise tliat would suspend his, faculties, 
and shake that firmness which bad eve;* distin- 
’guislu'd his character. 

As 1 was absorbed in these reflections, and 
slowly moving tovvards the cottage, I jierceived 
a iemale figure dresse<l in while, seated under 
one of the trees; the moon shone directly on the 
place, and the serenity that was visible in her 
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(comitc'uaiice, the graceful uiajesty and decent 
coinposure oi' her appearance, the radiancy of 
her eyes, all convinced me it could he nt> other 
than Valeria. Y«)U have seen hei^ iny friend, 
and it is needless to describe tlie impression she 
made on me: we advanced rattier too abruptly ; 
she was greatly alarnied, and when we enquired 
for Valerius, sin; trembled and turned pale, ima- 
gining w e were come witli some fatal ord(;r from 
Tiberius. While 1 was pierced to the soul at her 
mistaken terrors, she fell on her knees, implored 
our pity, and conjunal us to spare him. In vain 
1 atteinjded to speak — Sigisinar observed my dis-^ 
order, and informed her that I was Marcus Fla- 
miniuh, who had been saved from the slaughter 
of Teutoburgium ; but it was some time Ik fore 
she gave credit to Ids words ; at length, when 
she had sufficiently recovered herself to turn her 
eyes on me, she looked if desirous to trace in 
my features the truth of what she had heard. 

Speak to me,” said she, “ assure me that you 
are Marcus.” 1 know not bow 1 answered ; you, 
my friend, will conceive what must have lieeri 
my agitation, Valeria then departed, with a 
signal for us to remain in the same place: in a 
few minules she returned, and told me she had 
informed Valerius that a stranger w^as arnved 



who could give him intelligence of his nephew- 
She entreated me that Sigismar might first ac- 
company her to Valerius, and })reparc liiin by a 
previous narrative to receive me. I consented ; 
but no words can give an adequate idea of my 
impatience. I waited not long, before Valerius 
appeared, wdio alarmed at the agitation of Vale- 
ria, and the apparent confusion of Sigismar, 
had rushed forth to learn the cause : he ran to 
me, he ])ressed me to his bosom — ^but I will not 
wrong the scene by attempting to describe it. 

0 Septimiiis! why were you not present to ex- 
perience sensations worthy your generous, your 
feeling breast ? 

My uncle led me to his dw^elling, where, a? 
soon as I could collect myself, I presented to him 
iny friend, the son of my benefactor. This is 
the only time,’’ exclaimed Valerius, that I 
have regretted from any personal motive, the 
losses of fortune, and of my influence in the re- 
pul>li(: — How can I testify my sense of the great- 
est of all obligations?” 

I looked round the humble habitation ; Vale* 
rius smiled. '' Marcus,” said he, Poplicola 
rendered more essential services to the state than 

1 liave*^ ever had it in my power to do, and pro- 
bably he was not more magnificently lodged.” 
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It would be impossible to give you an acroimf 
of our evening's conversation ; you may imagine 
that Valerius commanded me to relate every 
thing that had occurred to me since our parting- 
11 is approbation of my conduct gives me a heart- 
felt satisfaction beyond all the poi?ipous rewards 
I have received, even beyond the acclamations oi 
my country. In him I venerate her majesty, 
united with whatever is dear and respected in 
nature. Valeria appears to me the most amiable 
of her sox. 

My transport is too great to allow me repose ; 
and yet it cannot be complete till 1 have com- 
municated to Septimius the reward of my long- 
anxieties. Thbugh I do not mean at jna'sent to 
dispatch any servant from this island, 1 shall 
continue to write to the most excellent of friends. 

The morning appears, and I am impatient to 
rejoin Valerius : how much have I to say to him? 
how much to learn 1 
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LETT EE LXI. 

This morning, as soon as the sun appeared 
above the horizon, 1 aecompanied Valerius to the 
sea shore, where seating ourselves on a rock, he 
explained to me Uie causes which he imagined 
had excited against liiin the enmity of Sejanus. 

“ 1 have/^ said lie, “ always treated the fa- 
vourite with inditlerencc. While Tiberius was 
at Rhodes, I had an opportunity of being useful 
to some of his tViends who deserved my assist- 
ance: at his return he shewed an mclinalion to 
form an intimacy w ith me, and his mother often 
hinted that she desired to hear my opinion 
on various subjects concerning the republic. 
1 constantly replied, that 1 gave rny opinion in 
the senate; at the same time I carefully avoided 
making any connexion with LiVia or her son; 
this you know', and may easily suppose the rest. 
When the commonwt'ulth lost Augustus, I fore- 
saw witji regret that none but Tiberius would 
attem))t to fill his place. It is true that a party 
might have been raised against him; but the 
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event waMmcerlain, and the republic would have 
been exposed to all the iiorrors of a civil \vai\ 
which must sooner or later end in alisolnit^ ino- 
narehy, whatever title tlie coiupieror nii<^(n as- 
sume. Cennaniciis, tlie only ])erson of the vlu- 
lian family whose virtiu\s madt* ins government 
desirable, could not without u crime have dis- 
possessed his adoptive father ; notliin^' then-fore 
remained (or good citizens hiil to end('avour, as 
far as possible, to curb the power of l'i})erius, 
and to maintain the sacred reliipies of our rights 
and privileges. 

In former times, when luxury, the eliief 
corrupter of mankind, was si-aretly known in 
our repuhlie, ambition w^as din*cted towards the 
general good ; or if any citizen, whose abilities 
were greater than his integrity, attempted to 
form a party, his views weno soon discovered and 
defeated. As riches imweased, the partisans of 
men of distinction grew into armies; the state 
W’as torn to pieces by the discordant interests of 
various leaders, eacdi of wliose revenues were 
equal, ])erhaps superior to tliose of a powerful 
monarch, and whose influence w^as considerably 
more extensive. Equality could no longer sub- 
sist; and the chimerical idea which a few enthu- 
siasts, rather than true friends to liberty conceiv- 



« <1^ that tlie ancient principles of government 
could be re-established in all their purity, when 
s]in[)licity and frugality were lost, only served 
to engage the powerful to strengthen their forces 
and increase the means of seduction. To put in 
for(‘c tile Agrarian laws, when the most leading 
men of the state are interested in opposing them, 
is certainly impracticable ; and without an equal 
distribution of the goods of fortune, or at least 
tvilliout preventing too great a disparity, no per- 
fect commonwealth can subsist. ' Brutus was per- 
haps one of these enthusiasts described, and the 
conduct of his associates is still less to be defend- 
ed. It appears to me that Caesar was necessitated 
to act as he did ; for had he submitted to the <le- 
niaiids of his opponents and dismissed his army* 
he must have been the passive assistant in estab- 
lishing the sovereignty of Pompey. This was a 
part for which nature had not formed him : with 
the talents and virtues he possessed, had he lived 
in (litferent times, he would have freed his coun- 
try from the yoke of the Tarquins, he would have 
revenged on the Decemvirs the blood of Virginia, 
would have driven Hannibal out of Italy, and 
been satisfied with the honours s})ontaneously be- 
stowed on him by his country : such was the 
conqueror of the Gauls, the pardoner of hi^ 



63 


enemies ! Augustus, by a long and peaceful ad- 
ministration, liealed the wounds of civil discord; 
few acts of injustice were couuuittcd during his 
govermnent, and internal j>eace dillused pros- 
perity over our extensive dominions. The Ro- 
man name w as respectable throughout all nations, 
and the shafts of misfortune seemed only direct- 
ed against the family of the ruler : we were as 
fortunate as the degeneracy of our manners 
could reasonably permit us to hope. Tiberius, 
notwithstanding his profound dissimulation, has 
already eonvinoed us that lie aims at more abso- 
lute power than his predecessor ever desired. 
We should repel every innovation of despotism, 
at tlie same time that we preserve respect for his 
person ; remembering that our aged bark requires 
a pilot, Liiough we must not suffer this pilot to 
tyrannize over the mariners, nor drive the vessel 
on a rock. These arc the maxims which 1 have 
ever pursued, aud which constituted the motives 
of my opposition to the dictates of Sejanus. I 
w'as of opinion that the spirit of rivalry, among 
the heads of the republic, wliich disappeared 
under the superior power of Augustus, might 
break out afresh, in a more dangerous and more 
disgraceful manner, when fomented by an insi- 
dious favourite for his illicit aud selfish purposes. 
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1 wish to revive the pristine zeal of onr nobles in 
detenfa: of tli(‘ laws of lhane, and of tiie empire 
of Tiberius: \ ran seareely believe that ('ven the 
most erueb avaricious, and lawU'ss ])riiir(‘, unless 
iinp('Jled by infatuation, <-aii voluntarily seek the 
ruin of his country, with the interests of winch 
his own are so m arly connected : but nairow- 
mind( d ministers, wbo leave been raised, without 
d(\sert, to wealth and povv(a% wbo act merely for 
their private ends, may ealnmniate the prince to 
bis peophy, and the nation to their sovercig'n ; 
they may spread corruption and dissension till 
they involve both in mutual calamities. I have 
no persona! enmity to Sejanus, thoiii;h 1 despise 
his character, and hair, lor the republic, the in- 
crease of hisinOuence; hut I eoutented myself 
with n |)ulsing the vanity that urged his preten- 
fiion to the baud of Valeria. I m ver o]>j)osed 
the promotion of any o.f his adherents to pku'es by 
wdiicli the public safety was not endangered; yet 
1 am sensible that my exile is owing to his arti- 
fices, 1 made no resistance — the sacrifice was 
not great to abandon a country whore I must 
have been hourly a sjicctator of wrongs, which 
probably I should have in vain attempted to re- 
dress. 

Whether feat or malice induced Sejanus to 
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^ lioose for my retreat a neglected idand, winch 
has no communication with the conlment; to 
plate me m a habitation bcarcc defen tkd from 
the inclemency of the reasons, and to allow foi 
my subsiisteiice only rocky ground, cultivated by 
two oi three slave^, whom he, peihaps, com* 
manded to watch my motions, but whom T have 
con\ erted into useful and mdustnous beings, all 
this, niy dear Marcus, is totally nidifhrenl to 
me 5 and Mich is the tcndei lies'* of Valeiia for 
her fathei, that she has acqiuicd sufficient mag* 
nanimity to rcliiuiuisli, without a sigh, the gay 
pros|>ects that opened to her blooming yeais. 1 
boast of no stouism; I lo\e to enjoy and com- 
municate the gdts of fortum ; 1 regret my 
fnends, and sometimes lament that I am useless 
to my country; but 1 aip conscious of ha\ing 
acted uprightly, of having done my duty ; and 
neither desire of revenge, nor repining at destiny, 
disturbs my repose. One grief alone hung like a 
weight on my existence. Often, in solitude and 
silence, Uie image of Marcus presented itsidf to 
my imagination, and even that grief was stilled, 
though not effaced, by my love for Rome, m 
whose cause you bled. Whate\er is now my 
Voi,. in , F 
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fate, Valeria will find m you a tncnd and pro- 
tector/' 

I was about to speak, but he prevented me by 
proceeding; I know^ my son, that you would 
wish to restore me to my former situation ; but 
supplications would mither be consistent with 
your spirit, mf with my character. These I am 
certain you would disdain : every attempt to ex- 
idte the minds of the Romans against their 
prince is abhorrent to my nature, and I would 
not accept of liberty on such terms. Time may 
change the face of affairs, and may give me the 
means of returning With honour: in the mean 
Avliile I charge you, by your filial affection, and 
by the services you have done your country, ne- 
ver to be led astray by private resentment. Re- 
flect how many have become guilty of irrepara- 
ble crimes by engaging too warmly m a cause 
which was just in the beginning. I need not 
warn you never to be seduced by a false ambition 
to court the favour of any man, however power- 
, ful : or, when the laws of your country forbid, 
implicitly obey the dictates of any prince, even 
W'erc he endowed with the virtues of a Germani- 
;^us. Believe me, Marcus, thje best of men/ 
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when trusted with sovereignty, are liable to com- 
mit injustice, from the very benevolence and hu- 
manity of their dispositions. Strict impartiality 
in this w^orld can only be found on tables of 
bronze, or of marble.’^ 

I represented to Valerius, that whatever might 
be liis fate, I was determined to share it ; that 
henceforth all my wishes centered in the desire 
of never being separated from him and Valeria, 
unless I could once more be so fortunate as to 
employ my arms in the service of my country; 
hut that peace would be a stranger to my breast, 
while the injuries he received from Sejanus re- 
mained unpunished. 

Sejanus,” resumed he, had not powt r to 
injure nlc ; my fame, nay my happiness, has 
constantly been independent of his malice ; and 
the vain stratagems he has employed deserve from 
Marcus no other punishment than contempt 
True greatness, my son, consists no less in being 
superior to persecutions of this nature, than to 
the ills they may have occasioned, I must esteem 
a man before I would resent his ill conduct. 
Leave Sejanus to the certain, though perhaps 
tardy, vengeance of the pxiblic/ and think Onljri 
how yOu are to maintain, with unshaken dig- 
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nity, tlie dianctcr of a Roman ; when at Rome ^ 
regardless of the insidious favours of the greats 
and of the seditious a])plauses of the people ; 
and wlicn engaged in foreign service, neither en- 
dangering the safety of your troo])s in the cause 
of your private ainhifion, nor sacrificing your 
laurels, and the' splendor of our arms, to the 
fear of raising jealousy at home. J3ut this ex- 
hortation is unnecessary ; your warmth of dis- 
position and love of glory re(|uin* rather to be 
suppressed than excited ; 1 charge you, therefore, 
to remernher, tliat by strict moderation alone you 
can be essentially serviceable to the republic* 
To her you must dedicate your life : myself and 
Valeria are only to be secondary considerations; 
seclusion has not been my choice, but tiie cir» 
curnstanees which have letl to it render it ho- 
nourable, and not unpleasing to me. In you it 
WH')uld be criminal ; you are destined for an ac- 
tive life, and the dilh cullies under which Rome 
now labours, aHbrd you an amjdc field for the 
exercise of every virtue ; especially in these un- 
fortunate times, when public degeneracy, more 
than the Ccesarean fortune, menaces Rome with 
slavery. There have been many proofs of heroic 
fortitude, of patriotic zeal, equal if not superior 



to what, the most sliininj^ part of former arinaU 
rari produce ; and iny prophetic hopes assure 
me that you will he conspicuous with the bright** 
esl of these examples^' 

Our conversation was here interrupted by tlie 
arrival of Valeria, and her presence prevented 
rny reply. She was welcomed by her father 
with a sentiment of pleasure that diffused a glow" 
of cheerfulness over his countenance- 

Septimius, 1 have often formed in my imagi» 
nation an idea which seems realized in Valeria. 
She has all tlie graces and instnictioii of polished 
life, with the candour and simplicity of ilu' na- 
tives of uncorrupted regions. The ingenuous 
Bertha sometimes appeared childish ; the elegant 
Aurelia has lost her attractions in affectation, 
and perhaps there was always some mixture of 
artifice in her character, over whitth rny parti- 
ality had cast a veil ; but never till now did I 
truly experience that sensation which the un- 
feeling calumniate, and the licentious profane. 
Do not accuse me of hastily giving way to the 
first impression : all I had heard of Valeria since 
my return from captivity, assured me that she 
was formed to make me happy ; and the sight 
of this lovely maid has convinced me that 1 can- 
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not be so without her — but, alas ! Septimius, I 
dare not trust the rapturous prospect which my 
iruag-ination would create. Valerius is iusulttMl 
and oppressed; he will not allow me to sliare his 
exile from the world; he has shewn me that it 
is incompatible with my duty ; how can I re- 
store him with honour to the senate ? How can 
I prevail on him to consent to any steps that 
T may take to this effect? Should 1 acquiesce 
with him in the heroic firmness that makes him 
submit to his present situation, a supposition at 
which my nature revolts* must I disguise my 
thoughts whenever I would wish to visit him? 
and when should I not desire to fly to him for 
counsel, for enccuragement, in every virtuous re- 
s(»lution ? Could I bear to deprive him of the 
society of Valeria, who slieds a balm over the 
cares of life ; whose filial attacliment competw 
sates the loss of every friend he once posses- 
sed ? Would she consent to such a separation ? 
Nay, could I support the idea tliat I was liv- 
ing in felicity and splendor, while my uncle, 
my protector, the most distinguished patrician 
of the republic, was plunged in neglect and 
indigence r 

These are thoughts that damp all ,th^ ecstacy 
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I feel in being reunited to Valerius, and his 
loo lovely daughter. Alas ! my friend, are 
\vt to owe our misery to the most pleasing, 
the purest and most natural affections of the 
soul ? 
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L E T T E I? LXII 

I AM made uri'^^Y^^akably uneasy by a circnm- 
stanec whiob, tbon^^li inconsiderable in itself^ 
may be [iroductive of latal consccjucnres. The 
bieilian slave, who \\<\s n commended to me by 
(krmanicus, made Ins escape thice niolits since 
in lhe boat of the poor hslHrmaii, v^hose hut 
we cntcnd whin we first djsembarkeiJ on Ihr 
island. He tompellcd the dvvner to accompany 
bun, aswt learned by the return of the fisher* 
man tins morn mo, seemed confused and pe- 
nitent : be confessed that he bad been terrified 
by the menaces of the slave, who came to Inm 
durin(> the night, accemipanied by another of my 
people, anel forced him to convey them to the 
ii^land of Lipare. The wife was likewise con- 
strained to enter the boat with them, in order to 
prevent enquiry; and when we knew next morn- 
ing of tlK'n* departure, we had no means of pur- 
suing them m time, my vessel being anchored 
off the opposite roast of Elncusa, where there is 
a safer harbour. The fisherman, who never be- 



fore Blade so long a voyage, relates that the Si^ 
cilian slave had a vessel prepared at Lipare, in 
whieli he immediately set sail for the eoiitiueid, 
pretending that lie was dispatched liy me* 

Valerius is w illing to suppose that these slaves 
had no other motive for dejiartnre than the re * 
covery of their liberty ; but iny anxiety is great, 
and from all circumstances I am convinced that 
we have every thing to tear for the safety ol‘ my 
uncle, w hen once his enemies percaave tiial their 
villainy is discovered. I re]>roach myself for 
not having taken the necessary precautions to 
prevent such a misfortune ; hut I find myself in- 
capable of guarding against the complicated 
sohenu's of artful dissimulatioiu Were I the 
only victim, life would not he worth ihti atten- 
tion requisite to investigate the plots of such 
men : hut tliat my arrival should be fatal to Va- 
lerius! I cannot sLipjiorl the thought. O Septi - 
mius! some artful means must have been prac- 
tised to engage Germauieus to place this Sicilian 
in my family ; and yet it might he imagined 
that this excellent prince, who is continually the 
object of treacherous enmity, would have mis- 
trusted some perfidy. I am certain that he c(mld 
not intentionally have deceived me. 

Cariovaldas spoke but too tnily, when he said 
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that 1 should he condcinutd to a lih of anxiety 
and perliirhation. Amidst the wild'- and deserts 
of Germany I was not surrounded a lace of 
beings ever leacly to revolt by treachery aj^ainst 
the state of subordination in which they live; 
yet it has been one of my constant studies to 
make that state as little felt as possible. Valerius 
laments with me that so laif^e a portion of man- 
kind i^lioubh hy servile occupations, lose so much 
of the di{j^iuty of human nature, and that it be- 
comes necessary to govern them with a strict se- 
venty, often more distressing to their rulers than 
to themselves. Instruction/' says he, and 
intellectual pursuits imfortimately cannot be ge- 
neral, and they whose minds are unenlighten- 
ed, uia^ easily he corrupted and seduced. Mo- 
dest and industrious simplicity should he the 
characteristic of the lowei i,lass of men; and we 
are m some measure to blame ourselves, or rather 
tile universal empire of luxury, for the ciimcs 
they commit, m consequenc^e of having been 
elevated to participate the pleasures of fortune, 
without having enjoyed its only true advantage, 
that of a liberal education. These reasons in- 
duce me to overlook the treachery of Rodias and 
his companions, and should lead you to pardon 
the Sicilian The very situation m which ^uch 
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men are placed will habituate them to a perpe- 
tual concealment of their passions and seuli- 
iilents: and even those whom we instruct in let- 
ters and sciences, are still obliged to live for ns 
and not for themselves/^ 

In this manner does Valerius, reason on all the 
moral and cosual ills of life; his mind rises su- 
perior to their power, and enjoys perpetual s» - 
renity ; like the summit of some lofty moun- 
tain unmoved hy storms, whiltj tlie thunder rolls 
beneath, and the sable clouds involve the lower 
world in darkness. 

How far am I from having attained this ex- 
alted fortitude! and yet, Septimius, I arn not 
anxious for myself. I intended to have passed 
some time in Ericusa; every thing attaches 
me to this s|)ot, and while I yielded to the 
inexpressible transpoit of listening to the en- 
gaging converse of Valeria, and to the sublime 
philosophy of Titus, I found myself repaid for 
all my suderings, and vainly hoped to fix in my 
unsettled mind some plan for my future con- 
duct; but now every moment of my stay may 
increase the danger to which Valerius is expos- 
ed. I must tear myself hence to prevent the 
dreadful consequences which may arise from the 
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slave’i discovery : I must, leave the objects of 
my tejvlercst afleclioii, that I may not lose them 
for ever — the winds at present oppose my de- 
parture* 
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LETTER LXm. 

*T flE nortlun’ly wiinl, v^/bich has blown f^oinr 
inlh peculiar viohaicc, all navij^o- 

tuuj, aii<l Uiuphciis tho j)ain of parting': my 
licarl torn by ooiilrary rinotions, ajxi nothing 
bill my ftaix f<w the* safety of Valerius could 
make me wish to leave this island. When my 
irnagiuatiou [iivsents to me the rmsfortune that 
may ensue from the least delay, 1 fly with iinpa- 
tienee to the sea shore, m hop(‘s that I shall per-^ 
ceive some change m the winds ; and yet when 
I observe' a cloud that seems iO])orttnd an altera- 
tion, my heart involuntarily forms amonunlary 
wish that I may be still detained. Sigismar 
omits no opportunity of assisting and consoling 
me ; to him alone I davc' coininimicatc the whole 
of my auxu'ty. Valerius is undismayed m the 
midst of danger ; and the sacred awe impressed 
on me by the contemplation of his fortitude, 
forbids me to express the h ast apprehension in 
his presence. Veleria has, in some measure, 
lost her fears m the confidence of her father; 
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or, perhaps, she conceals them from tiie sanu 
motive. Heaven forbid that 1 should awaken 
them! The study of my life would fie to 
shit Id her from the rnde blast of misfortune. < > ’ 
that 1 could ])reu‘nt her ever knowing M>r- 
row ! 

Wc pass our days in the most mteiestmn 
eomersation, and evcij hour mereases my adinn 
ralicm for Valenu*. Sptaking lohmi oi‘ the visit 
I had made to Ins villa at and the dc inon- 

strations of affei lion to him vvlucli 1 had uitnes- 
sed in both tlu* rich and imlijj^e^it mhahitants 
of the t>laee, he turned asidt*, and seemed to con- 
ceal a g'reator emotion than I ever sav^ before on 
Ins etumteuance. He changed the discourse to 
his libiary, which, he said, was the part of his 
possessions he the most ngretted. While 1 
had the advantage/’ continued he, of consult- 
ing at pleasure the sage who could enlighten 
me with the experience of ages, I conceived that 
such eommuuication was essential to my ex- 
istence ; and when public affairs, or the inevit- 
able interruptions of society, kept me two or 
three days absent from my silent preceptors^ my 
imagination seemed languid, and my mind va- 
cant I am now accustomed to be deprived 
of such resources, and feel the advantage from 
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digesting' more at leisure in my memory wha^ 
I have formerly read ; nay,” added he, tmump; 
to Sigismar, who listens attentively to every v ord 
of Valerius, when 1 consider the virtues, the 
judgment, the penetration and ftrmness in the 
character of your fatluT, such as I am eertaiu 
has been faithfully described by Marcus, 1 begin 
almost to entertain a doubt ol* the utility of 
books, and to suppose that curiosity, and tlic 
desire of knowing the thoughts and actions of 
the wise and good, are the principal incentives 
to reading : elegance of style, and the various 
arts of persuasion, vvhich the study of eloquence 
imparts, are other considerations. But tiiough 
Cariovaldas wanted no assistance from the philo- 
sopher, or the moralist, and practised all, nay 
more than they have taught, without liaving 
consulted their works; yet you, Sigismar, who 
have inherited his talents and his virtues, you, 
who would be an ornament to any country, 
are commendable for wishing to acquire the 
knowledge, which a series of ages has difliised 
over this part of the .globe. It will give you 
advantages which no wise man should contemn j 
it will confirm you in the principles you have 
adofiled, and will convia<:e you of the truth 
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never too often repeated^ that v isdom and viriut 
are hut ‘ 

ySjj^^isinai sht d tears at the mention of bis 
iPatlu I O Vale nus/* excldimcd he, since 
1 lid\e lost C.irK)vakl*is, %Uiy cannot I remain 
with yon, and bring up his desi'ciidanlb in imita- 
tion of his virtues and of joins/* 

1 have ]>ftri inteirupted bj the manners, who 
inform me that the weather permits our de- 
partuit. Mv troubled spn its st arce allows me 
\o think — I must not wad. Septimius ^ my 
friend^ iiovv can I bid farewell to Valemis and 
his d.ujghti I ^ The cast reddens with the ap« 
pi oach of day — 1 c anuot depart without seeing 
them. 



L K T T EK EXIV, 


1 V\'L’lTt\ to yon, my Iriciid, from on V)oar(1 rri} 
i>aiky. Sijyisinur rc post's ; our liardy i'<‘\V( rs out 
uidi lut'u.sured stroke?, tlu; t Joiuoiil ; 

pilot sillies at tlu* In im ; I alone am wretrhed; 
my perturbation incrtas(?s as i a()pr<taeis the 
k^lioros of Italy ; in vain I look hai'k at the cluster 
of islaiuls whii'li are scarce visible on tlie hori- 
zon. What an imtnensi* space have a few hours 
inler[)ose(l ht^tween nu' and happiness! 

Winn 1 eiost'd my last letter, in th(‘ utmost 
a;;-itatio.n, 1 lound Valeria risen. She was v\ all.. - 
ui!^’ slow ly tx neath the trei's that shade the dwell- 
iny : I saw lier stop, and with eyes full of tears, 
contcm])lale llie unl’urled sails ol’ my i;’alley. 
When she (lerceived mt, she tliankt al me* fir 
hastening- my departure, as she hit the necessity 
of my preseiua? at Home, and aeknowledgt.al that 
the night of my slave had given her alarms, 
which she endeavoured to conceal before her 
fatlier. Her iilial ahection, aiul the confidence 
she placed in me, overcame all my. resolution, or 

VoL. in o 



ratlicr ibe little remains of b^rnhule, ^vhiefj I 
IkuI attempted to eolleel, tluil I ii)iL 4 iit lx* able U> 
snppofl the parting;' momenL Valerius found us 
in tins >itualion ; iie embraced me ; * IMy sou/' 
f;ai<{ lie, “ t!ie only coueern I }ia\e in ibis world, 
is the care of mv honour, of Valeria, and yourself, 
f need not recommend to yo\i the two firsi ; but 
1 ebai'i^a' you, by your love for iiun hy llie lendt.'r 
and ('oinjaiNsiuiiaU' regard vvilb ubieiii llu.^ unpro- 
tected state of in\ daugbler inspires you, not to 
expose yourself rashly, nor to risk a life devoted 
So your eomitry, in any service but tliat ot' 
}hnuvr 

H(av can 1 obey him r What eould 1 promise ? 

1 km»w no! iu)\v 1 ton; myself from bis amis ; 
long did I perceb(‘ him with Valeria on ilie 
laru'li ; my < yes (Uintinued fixed to tlu* spot, 
v. iiiU tliey esiultl distingriisb the beloved objeets : 
even now, while 1 am writing-, they turn invo- 
lunfarilv towards that part of the Imrizon. 

A ( ioMtlj- Aipiour has involved the nearest of 

the islinds I am once more a solitary being- in 

thr V. ide nniv( rse — Why was I restored to the 
pr<4eelor of my youth, to the parent, whom 
f b-ave v\i v hn ed w ith inexpressible fondness, 
end who is n.'ov more dear to me.*, far more <lcar, 
as the father of Valeria ! Why did 1 enjoy a 



of transitory rapture? Why has deajh 
'-o ofien fieri front luy wishes? 

l?h(.' e\'(‘el!e]it Si<^‘i.sniar. whose gentie and he- 
nofietiit rlispnsil ion i*ver syinpaihises with juy 
snireriie_>>,, has oiven iqt one of the i^reatesl ai 
eiijoyinents, that ot‘ repi»se aiul oi)livi«>n, t«) shart: 
tlie .sorrows of his friend. Sepi,iniie,>, you will 
parth.n {J:e wild expressions of niy despair; il)e 
’as'eii’h whose heart is lacerated with poi'^aumt ah 
t-eet.ir.HK looks tai s!ee}> and oidi\jo]i o{' ravre 
with lon' 4 'in'^ <,'yes or witli hopeless dejeUtioiK 
1 will rouse* iny>elf hvHU this < \(‘ess rd' |.;iaef; 
tnv resolution is s(;ttle<l, ajid •whate\er is the 
event, you shall he infornual ol' it» 

^'ou will )iidL;'e oi“ tlu.* disorder of iny mind ])y 
the ineohereuee so a[>parenl in niy 'writino, I 
tly to you, the. most \ahied of friends, for eonso- 
la;i(Hi. SonieUines 1 .start, as from a deep re- 
verie; and lhoui»h every in.stant transports me 
furl In^r from ikaensa, 1 iTn)>atiently eiujuire with 
wliat dispatch we ]>ro(‘eed on our voyage. 

We are lunv at a small distance IVom tin.* Pon- 
tine islands, the ]>laec of hanisliment for many 
dlusiiious exiles, and tiarllcnlarly the wrctcdKtl 
Julia ; the sipht ol’thein Increases my uneasiness, 
Sie;isina.r, wliosc mind is fret; from those ideas 
that cloud in my iiiKu^nnation, the beauteou.*, 
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appearance of nature in our once fortunate coun- 
try, often stands motionless with ])leasure and 
admiration. The benefit of cultivation excites 
‘ no less his attention, than the charms of nature; 
fully convinced of the advantages of agriculture,, 
he regrets that the institutions of the Cheruscans 
are adverse to this noblest and most harmless 
method of enriching a nation. The variegated 
lields of Cam})ania attract his eyes far more than 
the sumptuous villas, whose terraces project into 
the sea. 

He is lately become acquainted w'ith the im- 
mortal A^aieid ; and traces, with enthusiasm, 
every spot celebrated by the poet, lie would 
willingly have visited the grotto of the Cuiruean 
Sybil, and has learned, with delight, that Mise- 
num and Caieta still retain the names given to 
them l)y the d’rojan ; hut he is not dazzled 
by the splendid embcllisbinents whicb Virgil has 
lavislied on his hero. He considers him as an 
unjust invader, wiio robs Latinus of his pow- 
er, and 'rurnus of Lavinia ; but is greatly 
interested in the fate e>f this unhappy prince^ 
and justifies the resentment of Amata. The only 
circumstance which in some measure reconciles 
him to iEncas, is his invariable piety towards 
Auchises. Had my mind been at ease, I should 
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have received infinite satisfaction from his re- 
marks^ which flow spontaneously from a heart, 
uacorrupted by irregular pavssion, fallacious pre- 
judiccj, or pernicious example. 
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LETTER LXV. 

We met with a violent tem])est ofl[‘ the pro- 
montory of Circe,* and my impatience nearly 
caused the destruction of my friend, and of our 
gallant seauK ii : they perceived the storm in- 
creasing, and urged me to return to Caieta; but 
unwilling to hazard any delay, I prest them to 
continue their course, vainly hoping we coukr 
reach Ostia ; but finding this impracticable, I 
proposed we should malvc the port of Antium.f 
The seamen used all their eObrts to obey me, and 
Sigismar and myself gave what assistance we 
could ; but having passed Astura, the surge 
threw us on llie coast ; the galley >vas shattered 
into a thousand pieces, many of our people were 
hurt, and hardly escaped with life. This acci- 
dent constrains me to pass a night at Antium, 
where we arrived on foot after great labour and 

• Now called Mount Circello, 

t Porto d'Anzio, a small sea port in the Pope’s dotiii- 
iiioiis. 
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fatjg'uc. 1 liavc taken possession oi' your vil'a/^ 
and have experienced much attention from your 
servants in succouring' iny pour seamen, uiiom 
I had almost sacrificed to my vehemence of tem- 
per. 

I did not tlhnk it jn.si that Sigismar shoukl be 
deprived of the pleasure of* visiting some of the 
wonders of art, with wliich tlie taste and mag* 
nificence of latter ages Itave crowded this city^ 
and its environs, I conducted iiiin to tile gar- 
dens of Mecamas, and shewed liim the st:due of 
Anguslusj ])laced by that minisltr as presiding 
over the tepid fountain, whicli he destined to he, 
like that prince, for llie goml of the pulilie. Wc* 
then went to the elegant and simple dwelling of 
Poni))onius Attie.us, whose character 1 endea- 
voured to explain to my (dieruscan friend: for, at 
first, lie did not seem ineli ned to think favour- 
ably of a man, who adhered to no decided opi- 
nion cuncerniiig the great events whieh deter- 
mined the fate of his country; hut when he 
heard that his universal kindness was not shewn 
during tlie prosperity, hut in the adversity of 

* The Septimii had a villa here: those of Meranias, 
Atticus, Auiiustus, &cc, are taken notice of by i,cveral 
ancient autliors. 
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each successive, party or individual,, he attributed 
his conduct rather to general benevolence, than 
to moral indifference or insensibility. T!^o me it 
appears impossible to know Atticus, without es- 
teeming and loving him ; but at the same time, 
a man of his disposition may aiot perhaps unjust- 
ly be considered as a private benefit and a pub- 
lic evil. 

We afterwards saw the pompous mansion of 
Tiberius, who has rendered this villa much more 
splendid than I remember to have seen it when 
in the possession of Augustus. It w as here this 
great man received the best of titles ; it was here 
that he w'as saluted father of his country : 
but the present state of the apartments declares 
that they rather belong to the master than the 
father. A profusion of gold and precious stones 
appears in every room ; the walls and pavement 
are of the most costly marbles, and many statues 
have been added, amongst which I observed, 
witli a mixture of admiration and disgust, a dy- 
ing gladiator, in whom the pangs of dissolution 
are expressed with such truth, as can only please 
the artist, or the tyrant. How different is the 
expression of another statue in the same portico ! 
It represents a combatant springing forward to 
attack an enemy on horseback j strength and 
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agility are in every limb, courage and dignity 
in the countenance, and with such animation as 
might infuse spirit into the coldest bosom. Sigis- 
mar was delighted, but not astonished at the 
sight of this figure ; the perfection of art has so 
much of nature, that he who is unacquainted 
with the difficulty and progressive labour, by 
which such perfection is attained, will not be 
surprised at an excellence which only corresponds 
with his own ideas and observations. 

We entered the temple of Fortune,* and here 
I had an opportunity of observing how easily my 
friend is induced to yield to reason and convic- 
tion. Having heard of this celebrated fane, and 
of its oracles delivered by the drawing of lots, he 
w as strongly tempted to make the trial. 1 first 
erujuired of him whether he really believed there 
existed any means by which it was possible to 
obtain a knowledge of the future, except by 
conjectures arising from a combination of past 
incidents : he seemed doubtful, confessed that 
he had never been firmly persuaded of the gift of 
human prescience, though few of his country- 
men doubted of its truth, and the example of 
most nations confirmed them in their opinion. 

Horace, Ode 36, Book 1* 
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He acquiesced in my arguments against the be- 
nefit of foreseeing events, and consented to re- 
liuquish his first intentions, desiring to hear my 
opinion of the empire of Fortune in general. J 
represented to him the evident inconsistency of 
such belief in her power. If fortune.” said I, 
distributed good and ill amongst the inhabi- 
tants of- the earth, and the universe were govern- 
ed by chance, our prayers would be of little 
avail to so capricious a Divinity, whose very 
name implies irregular casualty ; but if, as we 
have every reason to suppose, an all-powerful, 
just, and merciful Being watches over us, and 
dispenses blessings and misfortunes, according 
to his wisdom and our deserts, it is to him we 
should direct our supplications, or rather, it Ls 
in him wc should place our trust. The rest is su- 
perstitious error and idle curiosity ; whatever 
events are to happen, it is our duty to meet 
them with intrepidity; and we. could do no 
more, if by foreknowledge we were prepared for 
them.” 

Sigismar blushed, and confessed that solici- 
tude for the future was generally inconsistent 
with true fortitude : he willingly quitted the 
temple, and we passed near the ruined monu- 
ment erected to the memory of Coriolanus by 
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the Volscians, after murdering him for his tardy 
repentance of the injuries he had done his coun- 
try. Sigismar contemplated the decayed struc- 
ture with peculiar attention^ and then turning 
to me, asked what we Romans thought of the 
man whose ashes lay there entombed. I answer- 
ed, that we neither loved him as a friend, nor 
esteemed him as an enemy; that his resentment 
had corrupted his principles, and that his for- 
mer virtues were effaced b}^ the greatest of all 
crimes. Sigismar heaved a deep sigh, and press- 
ing my hand, “Marcus!’^ said he, the Ro- 
mans are not the only men, who have a country, 
and who must not join her enemies.’^ 

It was now late, and we returned to your villa, 
where 1 met those of our mariners who had least 
suffered, and who had stopped on our way at the 
Temple of Nei)tune* to suspend at the shrine 
some reliques of our shipwreck. The shores re- 
echoed with their acclamations, and they were 
impatient to tempt once more the faithless ele- 
ment, in a bark wdiich your people liad provided. 
But as there is no expectation that the sea will 
permit our departure this evening or to-4norrow, 

* In this place is a small town and fortress, with a pa^ 
lace, Pamfili, belonging to Prince Doria, 
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I shall continue my journey to Rome by land, 
and mean to set out at break of day. Farewell, 
Septimius, your servants have taken the charge 
of dispatching my letters to you — my next 
will inform you whether we are slaves or Ro- 
mans. 
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LETTER LXVI. 

Septimius, I never concealed my intentions 
from you till in my last two letters. Accustomed 
to open all my heart to my friend, this conceal- 
ment has given me uneasiness ; and nothing but 
the fear of involving you in that ruin, which 
seemed to hang over our family, could have re- 
duced me to such painful necessity. 

I arrived at Rome early in the afternoon, and 
immediately went to the palace. The com- 
mander of the Praetorian guard, who was on 
duty, informed me the emperor had given or- 
ders that none should be admitted : I answered 
that the honour and safety of Tiberius were con- 
cerned in what I bad to say ; the officer perceiv- 
ed I was determined, and sufl’ered me to pass. 
In the antichamber I found the usual crowd of 
freedmen and slaves of all denominations, who 
are suffered to enter while men of rank and inde- 
pendent citizens are excluded. 1 applied for im- 
mediate audience and obtained it, when Tiberius 
had been acquainted with the urgency of my 
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request : he received me with a countenance on 
which appeared a kind of smile, and commanded 
that we should be left to ourselves. I thus began : 

'' A Itoman patrician, who has ever done his 
duty to his country, in the most distinguished 
manner, both in the field arid senate, has been 
forcibly conveyed by his own slaves to a remote 
island, where he has been left near two years, in 
a state unworthy of the meanest of his depen- 
dants. He has been torn from his honours, his 
possessions, and bis friends three of these slaves 
yet survive, and accuse a more powerful, and 
more complicated villain, of being the first in- 
stigator of their crime, while this villain shields 
his guilt under the sacred name of Tiberius. 
Your honour is more interested than that of Va- 
lerius in clearing up this infamous transaction, 
and in restoring him to his former dignity : your 
safety is dependent on his.'' 

I expected to have found Tiberius emharras- 
sed : he was calm, and I proceeded. 

“ Valerius has convinced me that in its pre- 
sent state of degeneracy, a chief is necessary to 
our republic : the unshaken love which be bears 
his country attaches him firmly to the man, 
whom the will of Providence, and no mean ta- 
lents of lus own, have placed in the highest sta- 
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tion which can be filled by a mortal. He vene- 
rates in you the' majesty of Rome, and would 
defend your life as he would guard the capitol ; 
but he may fall a victim to the treacherous de- 
signs of those, who are enemies to the state, and 
incapable of regard for Tiberius: with him may 
vanidi all remaining loyalty to a prince who once 
declared he only accepted of sovereign power 
that he might be useful to his country. Valerius 
may perish — and Marcus Fla min ins cannot be 
his avenger. Tie will not disobey his paternal 
injunctions. But the Roman fire is not extinct; 
it animates the breast of many heroes whose in- 
trepid valour will crush the hydra of insidious 
politics, and with the tremendous arm of justice 
annihilate the murderers of the great descendant 
of Poplicola.*’ 

Tiberius changed colour, but his features were 
scarcely discomposed, and he soon wholly re- 
sumed the emperor. 

Marcus,” said he, I commend, and thank 
you for your zeal ; I have already informed you 
of my sentiments in favour of Titus Valerius; 
you are not rashly tp credit the testimony of a 
few guilty slaves, who seek to calumniate others 
as an excuse for their crime; nevertheless, en- 
quiries shall be made, and due punishment in- 
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flicted on the guilty : in the mean time you will 
find that the principal cause of your complaint 
has been removed. I no sooner learned from my 
son, that the retreat of Valerius was involuntary, 
than I represented the affair to a senate, which 
I convoked on the occasion ; I entreated the 
conscript fathers to depute two of their most ho- 
nourable colleagues, Valerius Maximus and 
Messala Corvinus,* to conduct your uncle back 
to Rome. Four days arc elapsed since their de- 
parture : they have taken the road of Puteoli, 
and are by this time embarked for the island of 
Ericusa, as I gave orders that Torquatus should 
supply them with vessels. If the wind is favour- 
able, you may shortly expect to see Valerius and 
his daughter ; and I hope you will for the future 
be less rash in your suspicions, and less precipi- 
tate in your proceedings. My esteem for your . 
uncle, my consideration of your services, and 
the desire I entertain of being more nearly con- 
nected with men who prefer the good of their 
country to every other consideration; all engage 
me to banish from rny remembrance the hasty 


* The Maximi and Corvini were branches of the Vale- 
rian family. 
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v^nd reprehensible manner in which you first ad- 
dressed 

I was struck mute with astonishment, my dear 
Septimius, but, I confess did not yield an impli- 
cit belief to the information that was given me; 
at least I conceived there must be some artifice 
concealed in a measure that seemed too generous 
for the disposition of Tiheriiis. Notwithstanding 
bis censure of my temerity, I should have ven- 
tured at some interrogations, had I not been pre- 
vented by the entrance of' several persons, who 
had waibxl for an audience, and whom the em- 
})oror ordered to a})pear as soon sis he had an- 
swered me. 

1 immediately went to Germanicus, who, hap- 
pily for my peace of mind, is not yet departed 
for Syria. He received me with inexpressible 
]»leasure, felicitated me on the speedy return of 
Valerius ; and removed all my doubts for the 
present, by assuring me that the deputation had 
been publicly sent, and that Drusus was the per- 
son who had persuaded the emperor to a mea- 
suie so contrary to what might have been ex- 
pected from the known influence of Sejanus, 
and the strong suspicions that appeared against 
him. 

My satisfaction is not complete, and I made 

yOL. II, H 
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no scruple of avowing to Germanicus, that how 
ever sensible I might be of the friendship of Dru- 
sus, I could not disguise ray disapprobation of 
the means by which he must Jiave acquired his 
information of the place to which Valerius^had 
been banished. 

Germanicus seemed tacitly to agree with me, 
and lamented that I should have reason to com- 
plain of the Sicilian, whom he had recommended : 
he recollected that Drusus had often employed 
him in commissions of little consequence, and 
praised his intelligence ; but he convinced me 
clearly that he was far from approving the step 
which his brother had taken on this occasion, 
though he believed it to proceed from the zeal of 
friendship. 

My first idea was to set out immediately for 
Campania in Kopecs of meeting Valerius, but 
Germanicus assures me that he is to be conduct^ 
ed by sea to Ostia : I must therefore wait with 
resignation, but it is impossible to describe what 
I feel. 

I wished impatiently to have an explanation 
with Drusus ; but, much to my mortification, I 
learned that he was gone on a hunting party into 
Sabina, and would be several days absent. His 
conduct displeases me greatly; it might have 



been productive of the most fatal consequences, 
and I fear the motive is not merely generosity or 
friendship. Forgive me, Septimius, if I judge 
too hardly of your friend ; I have no conception 
that noble actions are to .be pursued by clandes- 
tine means; truth and honour love the day. 
My obligations to Drusus will embarrass me ; 
for how can I be grateful when I disapprove of 
his proceeding, and yet how can I resent a 
measure that restores Valerius to dignity and 
peace ? 
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LETTER LXVII. 

To my former uneasiness, which, however ab- 
surd it may appear, is beyond my power to re- 
move, may be added the pain 1 feel for Sigismar, 
who has not received any accounts of Bertha, or 
of his family, though he had given them in- 
structions in what manner intelligence might be 
conveyed to him at Rome. They only are ac- 
quainted with the place to which his journey was 
directed, and even to them he did not commu- 
nicate the motive of his sudden departure. At 
my return home last night I found him leaning 
against the pedestal which supports a bust of 
the unfortunate Demetrius.* You know with 
what tender regard we have always preserved 
this image of that too amiable prince, who was 
the victim of his attachment to the Romans, and 
of the malignant jealousy of an unworthy bro- 

* Son of Pliilip, king of Macedon, brought as an host- 
age* to Rome by Titus Flaminius, and much beloved 
there. Livy, Book 33. 
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ther. Sigismar had learned his story, and was 
greatly affected by it. Unhappy youth/' said 
he, what must have been his feelings, when 
he was forced to leave this hospitable roof, and 
return to a country where, divided between the 
ties of nature and gratitude, he must either be- 
come hateful to his nearest connexions, or forget- 
ful of his generous benefactors, with whom he 
died in the attempt to reconcile these opposite 
duties ! Oh ! my friend, how painful it is to re- 
nounce a happiness which springs from the pur- 
est source! How often must Demetrius have 
looked back to these sacred walls ! How often, 
amidst tlie snares and persecutions which sur- 
rounded him, must be have called on the name 
of Quintius Flaminius, and supplicated the Gods 
to shower down blessings on the beloved man- 
sion which he was doomed never more to be- 
hold." 

Sigismar burst into tears as he pronounced 
these words, and soon after acquainted me with 
his intention of immediately returning into Ger- 
many. He leaves me to-morrow, and I cannot 
but reflect on the regret which I shall feel i|^ bid- 
ding him farewell ; but his distress is great, and 
I dare not detain him any longer. 

1 have received a letter from Drusus, in which 
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he endeavours to excuse himself for having made 
use of my attendant to learn that I had discover- 
ed the retreat of Valerius. lie urges the neces- 
sity there was for an immediate application to 
the emperor, before Sejanus could have any 
knowledge of the circumstance ; and adds that, 
when he returns, he will explain more fully his 
reasons; and, in the mean time, so earnestly 
entreats my forgiveness, with such apparent sin- 
cerity, as clearly evinces how much he is interest- 
ed for the family of Valerius. Oh Septimius! 
.never was 1 more perplexed; Brusus is the last 
man in Eome to whom I would have owed this 
obligation: it wounds me more than you can 
possibly conceive. 

I bave here found several of your letters, and 
tbanlv you most sincerely for the kind solicitude 
with which they are written. I sometimes pain- 
iilly reflect on the constant disquietude which I 
communicate to you : my life has hitherto been 
a series of troubles, and they have obliged me 
to break through a maxim which I had adopted 
at a very early period of life, never to distress 
my friends by making them sharers of my grief. 
It is, perhaps, the most pardonable species of 
egotism, but still it bears the character of that 
disgusting weakness. A friendship, less gene- 
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rous and less constant than yours, \^ould not so 
lon^ have heard, with complacency, a succession 
of complaints; but had I not been without 
anxiety on your account I should not have filled 
"my letters w ith my own afflictions. Thank hea- 
ven ; the virtues of my friend have been exc mpt- 
ed from such trials • May no reverse in his for- 
tune ever call from me a proof how deeply I 
should feel his sorrows. It is true, Septiimiis, 
that I could excuse myself by saying that not my 
own, but the calamities of those dearest to my 
heart have dictated my querulous epistles — yet 
are not those friends superior to misfortune, and 
IS It not for -my own sake that I am afflicted.^ 
Alas ! I cannot separate myself from those I love : 
I exist only in them; all I have must be devoted 
to them, except my honour ; and without that, I 
should not be worthy of their regard. 

I am concerned to find that Germanicus* is 
going on the Syrian expedition without a friend 
in power whom he can truht ; even Syllanus, who 
is allied to him, seems purposely removed to 
make way for Piso, who has inherited a settled 
hatred for the Caesarian family from his father, 
who opposed Julius in Africa, and afterwards 


♦ Tacitus, Book 3. 
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followed Brutus and Cassius, The son has that 
dark and malignant disposition, which is always 
inimical to the ibrtunatc, and assumes the mask 
of disinterestedness and independence, in eoU'* 
ceal jealousy and envy. Ilis wife Placina, pow- 
erful from her riches and connexions, is too much 
a flatterer of Augusta not to be the enemy 
of Agri})pina ; and I foresee that all the plans of 
Gcrmanicus will be countera(;ted, and all his 
intentions misrepresented. He sees but too clear- 
ly the designs of his enemies, yet continues 
indexible in his resolution to obey the voice of 
duty. 

1 introduced Sigismar to him this morning, and 
nothing can exceed the demonstrations of esteem 
with which he received him. Soon after our en-. 
trance we w ere surprised with the voice of repeat- 
ed acclamations,* and, on enquiry, found it pro- 
ceeded from the Palatine library, where the lovers 
of literature were assembled to hear a new poetical 
composition. Germaniciis proposed tliat we should 
increase the number of auditors, as Sigismar ex- 
pressed the greatest curiosity to be present at a 
meeting of this nature. He was struck with the 

• Pliny, Epistle 13, Book 1. speaking of the emperor 
Claudius, 
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magnificence of the portico, and the statues of the 
Bi^lides,* placed alternately between the colunuis. 
The crowd was immense, and Cermaiiicus re> 
pented of his proposal, when he discovered that 
the poet was celebrating his victories on the 
banks of the Visiirgis. He is naturally averse to 
hear his own praises, and his delicacy was alarm- 
ed lest any expression might wound my Cherus- 
can friend : however, he considered that, by 
withdrawing himself abruptly, he would disturb 
the assembly, and mortify the poet ; but, happi- 
ly, this last had sufficient judgment to avoid 
in his composition those reflections on a van- 
quished enemy, which are not only illiberal 
in themselves, but injurious to the glory of the 
conqueror. The grammarian Apion,t who was 
present, joined “warmly in the vociferous ap- 
plause ; but took notice, to those who stood 
round him, of many words and sentences which 
he condemned as improper, or negligent. Ger- 
manicus was displeased at a liberty which appear- 
ed to him injudicious, as it could not be author- 
ised by critical knowledge. Apion, an Egyptian, 
can hardly be a competent judge of the elegance 

♦ Ovid, Propertius, &c. 

t Aulus Gellius, &:c. 
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of our language ; and I was myself disgusted 
at his censures^ which were trivial and pedantic ; 
but I could not help remarking to Ciesar, that 
such wei-e the natural consequences of these 
assemblies. When Asinius Pollio* introduced 
the custom of reading literary performances in 
public, he gratified his own vanity, which seems 
to have been excessive ; but experience must 
have convinced us, that he rendered little service 
to the learned world. ^Before these establish- 
ments were known, we had far greater poets 
than we can now boast. Virgil, Horace, and 
Varius, read their works to a few select friends, 
whose candour and judgment were unquestion- 
able ; they availed themselves of their criticism, 
and were not vain of their approbation. Though 
Pollio was amongst the number of their learned 
protectors, we know that they disapproved of 
his ideas in this respect, and foresaw the eflects 
of them. Our present men of letters are ap- 
plauded in public, and ridiculed in private. Misled 
by the acclamations, which they interpret as 
the voice of sincere approbation ; they do not 
reflect that such literary meetings are too nu- 

* Asinins FoUio introduced the custom, vSeneca, Con 
irov. 
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merous to be instructive, and that sglf-confidencc 
is the only quality which they tend to inspire. 
After the poem was ended, Gerinanicus conduct- 
ed Sigismar through the library, and shewed 
him the innumerable volumes that compose this 
interesting collection ; a gift worthy of Augustus 
to the Roman people. The Chcruscan was as- 
tonished at the splendid appearance of the tem- 
ple of Apollo, and the majestic beauty of the 
Pythian Divinity ;* the graceful attitude, the 
flowing drapery, and the air of poetic inspi- 
ration, with which he strikes the lyre, made 
a singular impression on my friend. He ob- 
served on the harp a small figure of Marsyas, in 
basso- relief, and asked me why so great an artist# 
as Scopas,t should have singled out the most 
unworthy triumph of Apollo for the decoration 
of so excellent a performance. I endeavoured 
to account for it as an emblem of severe justice, 
and as a warning against presumptuous vanity ; 
and it is highly probajjle that some reason of 
this sort induced our ancestors to place, at the 
entrance of the Forum, a statue of the same 

* Ovid, &c. A statue in this attitude, and with similar 
drapery, is to be seen at the Museum Pio Clementiuo, 
and has a Marsyas on the lyre, 

t Pliny the Elder. 
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Marsyas,* which disgusts me whenever I pass 
that way. 

Sigismar was pleased when we informed him 
that that sumptuous lustre^f representing a tree 
loaded with brilliant fruit, was taken hy Alexan- 
der the Great at the siege of Thehes, and by 
him consecrated in a fane of the same Deity, 
to whom Augustus again dedicated it. We shew- 
ed him the place wdiere the Sybilline books were 
deposited, the ivory doors, and other objects of 
curiosity, which attract the eyes of a stranger. 
Germanicus. then led him into a large hall, which 
the desired him to observe with particular at- 
tention. This place,’^ said he, once belonged 
to a man who fell with distinguished bravery in 
an unjust causp. This was part of the house 
of Catiline, since united to the Cjesarian habita- 
tion, and destined by Augustus for the noblest 
purpose. He had appointed Verrius FlaccusJ to 
be the preceptor of his adoptive sons, Caius and 
Lucias; and as this learned and virtuous man 
would not abandon the other youths whom he had 
undertaken to educate, Augustus removed the 


• Horace, and others, 
t Pliny, 

t See Iiis life amongst the Grammarians. 
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master and his numerous scholars into this pa» 
lacC;, giving them this? hall for tlieir literary 
studies. ^liis sons were thus brought up with 
emulation and patriotism in the midst of their 
fellow citizens, whilst he presided over their 
studies, and himself instructed them in the 
use of arms, and other manly exercises. In 
this school was laid the basis of that education 
which rendered my father Drusus one of the 
greatest and best of men, and consequently to 
this I owe the iiiestimabie advantage of his pre- 
cepts and example. 

As Gerraanicus was speaking, the respectable 
Verrius, who still inhabits the contiguous apart- 
ments, and preserves all the faculties of his mind 
at a very advanced age, walked through the hall 
leaning on the arm of two senators, who had 
formerly been his pupils. Germanicus accosted 
him with affectionate respect, and I was delight- 
ed that my friend should be witness of an in- 
cident that proves we are not totally degenerate. 
He saw the reverence paid to an aged and unam- 
bitious man, to the son of a freedman, whose 
talents were never employed to render himself 
illustrious, but to form honourable leaders, wise 
statesmen, and useful citizens foy the common^ 
wealth 5 who was contented that labour should be 
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liis portion, whilst fame was that of his scholars ; 
desiring no other reward than the juccess of 
his instructions ; and who consecrated to the 
public good the just munificence of a prince, 
whose greatest merit was the power of distin- 
guishing merit in others. 

Sigismar was not insensible to the scene before 
him, and you will readily believe that he was 
transported with the manners and conversation 
of Gcrmanicus. 

" I am not surprised,” said he to me, as we 
were leaving the palace, at the many examples 
I have read in your history of marks of regard 
received by your generals from the enemies 
against whom they had fought. The Sicilians 
who chose Marcellus for their patron, the Mace- 
donians and Spaniards who carried the bier of 
Paulus Emilius, and the various nations that 
w’ept over the funeral pyre of Julius Caesar, paid 
only a due tribute to the generosity and benevo- 
lence with which they had been treated : in this 
I cannot but confess you superior to the rest of 
mankind.” 

In our way home, I conducted my friend 
through the Forums* of Augustus and Caesar j 

4 - 

* A full description of tbcw in Nardini, taken from 
ancient authors. 
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in the first I pointed out to him the principal 
heroes of our republic, and in the second I 
shewed him the equestrian statue of the man 
in whose person were united the talents, genero- 
sity, and valour of them all. Alas ! why is per- 
petual dictator in|fribed on the pedestal ! 
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LETTER LXVIII. 

A SINGULAR event detains Sigismar, and af- 
fords me the salistaction of being useful to hinn 
It bad been re])orted for several days at Rome 
that legates were on their way from Germany, 
dispatched by Maroboduus and Ingomar; but 
the time of their arrival was uncertain, and 
it was by the greatest chance imaginable that 
my friend did not leave the city, without know- 
ing how much he was interested in their em- 
bassy. 

Yesterday, when I had finished writing, I 
reflected that he had not been at the field 
of Mars, and I accompanied him thither early 
in the afternoon. 

After shewing him the elegant theatre of 
Marcell us,* the temple of Bellona,t and the 

• Palazzo Savelli, belonging to the Orsini family . 
a great part of the ancient edifice remains entire. 

t See Nardini. For the buildings of the Campus 
Martins, and the beauty of the ^lace, see Strabo, Nar- 
dini, &:c. 
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Lolumn from which oUr consuls throw the javchii 
as a declaration of war. I led him to the circus 
built by Cams Flaminius, whose memory I re- 
spect as much as that of my more fortunate 
ancestors, notwithstanding his contempt of 
omens, and his more serious defect of imprudent 
temerity Wlieii a general dies bravely de- 
fending the lives of those committed to his care, 
and sustaining with his last breath the honour 
of his counti y, the inauspicious name of Thrasy- 
menc should not deprive him of the homage 
due to his Mrtues from Ins descendants. 

My friend had not time to see the gardens 
and lake of Agrippa, the theatre of Pompey, 
nor the portico and grove where the young 
and thoughtless loiter away those hours which 
would be better employed in attending more di- 
ligently to the exercises of the field of Mars. 
Why these reflections* ? cries Septimius, have we 
not often wandered together amidst these scenes, 
and has not Marcus beCn the most unwilling 
to leave the walks of plane trees, notwithstanding 
his passion for the field ^ Would he not prqbably 
still frequent them, if his honour and his indma- 
tions were not more warmly engaged m nobl^JI 
pursuits ^ I confess it, my valued friend ; t^e 
present agitation of my mmd rettd^r^ 

Vou m 
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f entire to many objects that formerly attracted 
my notice, or at least tliey now strike me in 
a different manner. I rather recall to my imagi- 
nation the events to which they owe their ce- 
lebrity, than feel any astonishment at the sight 
of the various beauties, with which ait and 
nature have adorned these meadows, intei spersed^ 
with temples, monuments, and villas. 

I pointed out to Sigismar the tombs of Iliitius 
and Pansa; and that of Julia, daughter of Ca:?- 
sar, one of the most amiable, and surely one 
of the most unfortunate of women, if the dead 
have any knowledge of the actions of their de- 
scendants. 

The mausoleum of Augustus* peculiarly affect- 
ed me ; I was personally attached to him, and 
all that^s related of his grief for the destruction 
of our army has endeared him to me more 
than ever. The charms of his conversation, the 
pleasing dignity and intelligent penetration that 
shone in his aspect, returned to my remem- 
brance, and I could notf avoid reflecting with 
horror on the early fate of all, except Germani- 
cus," wh? shared his parental regard. — May the 

The reilhajps ^af the mausoleum of Augustus are to be 

in the |g:lirden of Palazzo Correa . they sei ve a« a 
tbentte for fire norlgs, 6cc. 
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immortal Ruler of the universe long preserve 
the last from the baleful shade of these imperial 
cypresses ! 

Hence I conducted Sigismar to the temple of 
Neptune, and the splendid portico of the Argo- 
nauts.* Amongst the structures raised by Agrip- 
pa, there is none which, in my opinion, merits 
greater praise for the elegance of the columns, 
the beauty of the paintings, and the general 
magniiicence of the ornaments, so well adapted 
to perpetuate the remembrance of his naval vic- 
tories. 

On our return we passed by the public villa, 
and while I acquainted my Cheruscan friend 
that it was the habitation allotted for ambassa- 
dors, we perceived some Germans standing 
round the gate. Curiosity prompted us to ask 
if the legates were arrived, when we received for 
answer, that they were hourly expected ; and to 
our great astonishment we learned that they had ' 
brought with them the traitorous Philocles. This 
roused the indignation of Sigismar, and excited 
the same emotion in your.friend. I immediately 
requested German icus to acquaint the empero^* 

* The columns and fiise of , the cu^tomdionse in Piaa^^ 
di Pietia, are tu^iposed to bave been part of tbia pptlir-o. 



With the crimes of which the Greek had been 
guilty, that he might be on his guard against a 
man with whom no negotiation could be safely 
conducted. But how much were our surprise 
and resentment increased, when we discovered 
that, among the hostages who accompanied the 
legates for pledges of the sincerity of the princes>- 
Ingomar had sent the ^amiable Bertha as one of 
bis nearest relations ; and Vercennis, who would 
not abandon tbe wife of her son, has with his 
infant ’accompanied the . embassy. Such pro- 
ceeding is wholly unjustifiable on the part of 
Ingomar : for since the marriage of Bertha with 
Sigisrnar, her family has no right to dispose of 
her, and his absence alone has given them an 
opportunity of usurping to themselves so unlaw- 
ful a power. 

In the first transport of his joy, vSigismar for- 
got the affront that had been offered him in the 
person of his wife : he flew to embrace Vercen- 
nis and Bertha/ and when he returned to me,^ 
.seemed agitated by^ a mingled emotion of plea- 
sure and reaehtment* I have- this morning re- 
presented to onr Vulcrs the injustice of this trans- 
demaWing that the family of Sigisrnar 
th^ld be^^i^^mpted fi^om the general law# re- 
hosiiige#; and have proviaionally oh- 
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tamed that they shall be permitted to reside \\ itb 
him m my villa at Tibur,5which one of my fret d- 
men has been seiit to j^repare for their reception , 
and to-morrow Sigismar will conduct the“m thi- 
ther. The place is more eongenial to hw dispo* 
sition than the pomp and tumult of Rome , and 
the principal motive for removing Vercennis and 
Bertha from the per^on'> with whom they came, 
IS to take them from the powei of Philocles. 
Tins traitorous Greek carefully avoids to meet 
Sigismar ; and I arn persuaded his designs must 
be \ ery deeply laid, oi he ould not have ven- 
tured to Rome at the hazard of finding me, and 
many otheis who are not unacquainted with his 
former life, and particularly with the secret in- 
telligence which he kept up in the camp of Ger- 
manicus to the detriment of the Roman interests. 
The character of legate renders, for the present, 
ins person inviolable, and he is too well mured 
to guilt to blush at detection. ^ 

The cause of this embassy is said to be the de-- 
feat of Marohoduus* by Armnnus, who attacked 
him m a pitched battle, and, with his usual 
very, compelled him to fly into ^he tetritones 
the Marcoinattians.f Deserted by mahy of^ hf» 


* Tacitus, Book it 





troo|>8 and allies, Maroboduus implores the as- 
sistance of Rome against Arminius, whom he 
stiles the common enemy. The motive of this 
legation opens a new source of disquiet to Sigia- 
mar: attached firmly to his prince, he cannot 
support the thought that his family should have 
been involved in such a measure, and deplores 
the fate of his country, exposed to all the„,^ 
structive consequences of a civil war, 
the ambition and enmity of its most poW^mi so- 
vereigns. He still believes that Arminius is wil- 
ling to defend the liberty of Germany, for which 
he first took up arms ; but appears to doubt whe- 
ther the atruggles of those who envy his Suc- 
cesses, and oppose his pasaion for fame, may not 
at length urge him tq assert his power by acts of 
despotism. He has written to the leader to clear 
the innocence of his family, compelled by Igno- 
mar to join*^ the, embassy, and has requested his 
counsel in what manner to act in so delicate a 
sitdation. ^ 

The solicitude for my friend has, m some sort, 
^employed my time and attention ; yet the three 
l|^ys which I have passed at Rome, since my re- 
tard jfrom JEric^aa, have appeared to me" of im- 
meaanrabk: teiqi|th, but a much longer period must 
dap^ J^fore I can hope for the arrival of Vale- 
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Tins. My thoughts revert every instant to the 
happy hours that were spent with him and Vale- 
ria^ while the images arising from such reflections 
supplant all other objects which once afforded me 
delight. Such is the painful effect of absence 
from those we love : it robs nature of every in- 
teresting charm, and art and science of every 
grace and utility ; it destroys the efficacy of those 
resources which we should otherwise employ to 
cheer our solitude, because it usurps the empire 
of our mind, and leaves us scarce any attentioia 
to bestow on the common pursuits of life. 
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LETTER LXIX. 


SlGISMAR is gone with his family to Tihufj 
surrounded by the persons who are most dear tc 
him, and enjoys that serenity which, thoiigli 
denied to me, I rejoice to contemplate in an« 
other. 

It has been my endeavour to observe your in- 
junctions and to divert my thoughts from 
images, by an attention to works that spe^ al 
once to the heart and the imagina ^M r anc 
though this can at most be only a^^Borary re- 
lief, yet never will I neglect thfet d^hnsels of iii} 
friend. 

I have been to visit the painter Lysias, whoir 
1 employed, when I first arrived from Germany; 
to compose two historical pieces, which I intend 
as a present for the venerable king of the Trino- 
bantians; as, at the time of our meeting, there 
was nothing in my possession worthy his accept- 
The subjects represented in these paint- 
ings ^ill surely receive his approbation ; the one 
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i& Julius Caesar, wlien very young, replacing 
the trophies of Marius, which had been thrown 
down by the reigning party of Sylla : the other, 
the same hero in his tent, giving orders that the 
riches and effects of those Avho had deserted from 
his camp, should be sent after them. Amongst 
the officers who stand near him, it was my desire 
that tlie figure of my grandfather should be 
faithfully taken from the excellent statue made of 
him during the Gallic war; and the painter has 
perfectly preserved his resemblance, as well as 
that of Caesar. The pictures will soon he com- 
pleted, and Lysias had my sincere thanks for the 
masterly and expressive manner in which he has 
executed my ideas, fie was much pleased to 
find me sensible of the difficulty he had sur- 
mounted, in adopting a subject from the choice 
of another, and particularly of one who has no 
professional knowledge of the art. To this rea- 
son he principally imputes that inequality ob- 
servable in the works of men of genius ; for it is 
not to be expected that any one can command 
the imagination of another, whose talents must 
be directed by his own judgment, or they will 
lose a great portion of their efficacy. The me- 
chanical part of this engaging study is little When 
(compared with the spul that should animate ,^very 
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figure, and which cannot be imparted if the 
ideas of the painter do not fully correspond with 
the nature of the subject. 

Lysias has no want of this animation ; he feels 
with all the warmth of poetic fancy, and enters 
into every character he wishes to delineate. He 
lias now in hand several pictures designed after 
Homer ; and has succeeded admirably in the first 
council and dispute between Agamemnon and 
Achilles. Both these heroes exhibit the cha- 
racteristic touches which distinguish them from 
each other, and from the rest of the Grecians ; 
but this perfection has not been attained without 
a nice examination into the whole of their con- 
duct, as described by the poet. It is not 
enough,’^ says Lysias, that a painter should 
consider with attention any particular action 
which his colours are to bring before the eyes ; 
he must be acquainted with all the events relative 
to the persons who are to be actors in his piece, 
and with the manner in which they were afiect- 
ed by them : the same passions have more or less 
effect upon different men, and influence them 
in a very diversified manner. We must know 
what have been their sentiments and their belia^ 
viour on other occasions, before we can decide 
what impression any single circumstance could 
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make on them. On the countenance of the dy- 
ing Hipparchus^* it may be enough to represent 
terror and indignation ; but in that of Caesar, wc 
must denote the magnanimity of his character, 
by the fortitude with which he meets his fate, 
and by the look of generous contempt which he 
casts on the conspirators ; and if the painter can 
add to these the glance directed at Brutus, Jie 
may truly be esteemed a great, a superior 
artist ! 

Few poets have afforded such ample matter 
for instruction to a painter as Homer. Consider- 
ed in a moral sense, his Agamemnon and Achil- 
les are faulty ; but they are perfect, as characters 
justly delineated from nature. Agamemnon, as 
painted by Homer, is ah ambitious, vindictive 
prince ; jealous of bis authority, haughty to his 
officers, and kind to his troops ; he is a tender 
brother, an excellent king, a man not readily 
transported by his passions ; but, from a high 
sense of honour, firm in his resentment, and yet 
induced by his desire of military fame, and by 
affection fOr his army, to make great submissions 
to his private enemy ; but submissions which arc 

* Tyrant of AtUens, killed by Harmodins and Arhto- 
ghon, , 



124 


not humiliating. He restores Briseis, whom he 
had only detained as a proof of his authority : 
he restores her in such a manner as she\vs his 
respect for the laws of honour; but he openly 
declares, that Achilles has no right to suspect 
him ; and adds other presents, by which he 
rather confers a favour, than acknowledges a 
fault.” 

To the portrait given of Achilles by one of 
your poets,” continued Lysias, it may be add- 
ed that ho was 'obedient to the duties and pre- 
cepts of religion, generous in his resentment, di- 
vided by passion and sensibility, attentive to the 
voice of reason, and still more so to the voice of 
honour : hurried too far' by every noble sen- 
timent ; but yielding to the will of Caljchas, from 
a consideration of his being interpreter of the 
Gods ; to the will of his mother, l^om reverence 
and filial afiection ; and, to the l^ill of Patroclus, 
from a high sense of the sacred'ties of friendship. 
Thus are his passions alternailly actuated by his 
friends and his enemies,^ while he appears 
through the whole poem, |fhe victim of his ex- 
cellent heart and violent disposition. 

A want of delicacy ^and feeling in some in- 
ferior artists has destroyed that nice discrimina- 
tion of character whidlt forms the great effect of 
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the Iliad. Agamemnon must not have the mien 
of a tyrant, nor Achilles that of a madman ; in 
llomcr they are men subject to error, but their 
characters are respectable and interesting/^ 

Lysias sets no bounds to his admiration of Ho- 
mer, and 1 think he describes with great pre- 
cision the impression made on him by the prin- 
cipal figures of the Iliad. 

He remarks that the astonishing diversity of 
characters in this poem can never be sufficiently 
admired ; and that the nicety with vvhicli they 
arc delineated, can only be compared to a pic- 
ture executed with a perfect knowledge of per- 
spective, where the gradations are distinctly 
marked and yet insensibly separated. 

What is very extraordinary,'^ said he, is 
the manner in which Agamemnon is distinguish- 
ed from the rest ; he is absolutely the sovereign, 
and no one who reads the Iliad can bear the sup^ 
position that any other chief could have been 
elected to command the army. His brother Me- 
nelaus is also distinctly drawn, so as to excite 
every interesting sentiment; the motives of his 
conduct seem entirely to spring from a sense of 
honour. No man of generosity would refuse to 
fight for Menelaus; and though he has not the 
advantages of some of the other heroes>^ his be- 
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haviour always shews him deserving of, and 
grateful for their assistance. lie appears in the 
field with sensibility and courage, and in the 
council with that jdacid dignity, and modest, 
though anxious attention, which agree with his 
situation and eharacter.^' 

The five characters of Ajax, Achilles, Dio- 
medes, Ulysses, and Nestor, are most rernark- 
ahly distinguished ; the first is a perfect contrast 
to the last, and yet it is easy to perceive the 
chain that unites them. To continue the image 
of perspective ; Ajax is like a figure on the fore- 
ground; his outline is strongly marked; force 
and strength are his characteristics ; we admire 
in him all the skill of the artist, hut he excites 
in us little interest for himself ; and yet we dwell 
on him with pleasure, as his character docs not 
wholly want attraction ; and we might longer 
detained, if the principal figure of Achilles did 
not command our attention. There we see ele- 
gance, dignity, and vigour set in the noblest 
light: the beams that flash from his helmet daz- 
zle our eyes; his look penetrates the soul, and 
the expression of sensibility in his countenance 
interests us so strongly, that it is long before we 
observe the other figures. But when we descend 
id ih^e, with what satisfaction we contemplate 
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Bionicdcs ; for, as in the heroic Achilles, (he 
fierce and almost brutal courage of Ajax appears 
to l)c purified from terrestrial dross, and to i*e- 
ceive the brightest emanations of celestial fire, so 
in Diomedes the fury of Achilles is tempered in- 
to the calm and steady intrepidity of the valiant 
soldier, and the experienced general. Diomedes 
is not a kind of celestial being, like Acliilles, but 
then he is the first of mortals. Wliere is the 
man of warm imagination, who, at twenty, 
would not dream of being an Achilles, and at 
thirty would not wish to be a Diorned 

Lysias here paused for a reply; I assented to 
his remarks, and he continued the same image. 

''' After these/^ said he, the figures retreat to 
the back-ground, but they are still infinitely 
bcautifiih Ulysses is painted with the greatest 
care-; the shining valour of Achilles, tlie steady 
courage of the son of Tydeus, obscure indeed 
the military tal^lts of Ulysses ; but his figure is 
pleasing, the proportions are just and learnedly 
marked: without him there would be a dreadful 
void, and we perceive that for this portrait great- 
er skill has been required, as for the others more 
imagination. Beyond him is Nestor, mellowed 
into the soft gravity of age, yet rising like a ma- 
jestic and awful pyramid, to terminate the scehe 
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of dignity. Here we must again observe tlu* 
wonderful discernment, or, perhaps &ciisii)ility 
of Horner; one step beyond Nestor a figure 
would have degenerated into the weakest dotage ; 
one line beyond Ajax it would have swelled into 
deformity and madness.” 

You must, I hope, be satisfied, my friend, 
with tlic relation here given of my conversation 
Avith I,.ysias, from wdiieli you may see that 1 do 
not, voluntarily exclude IVom my mind what may 
suspend its disipiictude. Sufier me now to in* 
form you of. a circumstance which at once re- 
newed my anxiety. After viewing the unfinish- 
ed paintings, I desired to see those which were 
completed; and I.ysias led me into another 
room, where I observed, in the figure of Andro- 
mache parting from Hector, a striking likeness of 
Valeria. Upon my enquiry whether it Avas in- 
tended for a portrait, Lysias answered, it was 
not : hut said, that AAhenever he met any person, 
Avliosc elegance of features, or dignity of form, 
coincided Avith the ideas in his mind of the he- 
roes or heroines described by the poets, his me- 
mory faithfully assisted him to express the image 
at his return to his studies. I desired to be the 
purchaser of this picture, but he informed me 
it Avas promised toDrusus. 



1 need not tell yon, Septinuus, how ^reat \va> 
my mortification ; I left the painter iunncdialcly , 
and went to enquire whether Drnsus was return- 
ed. I scarce knew what I should have said to 
him; hut certainly I should have complained to 
liirn for interfering in tlie concerns of a family, 
who would rather gloriously perish with the com- 
monwealth, than be restored to their ancient rights 
through the selfish interposition of iIk* son of 
their ruler. I have yet obtained no intelligema: 
of Drusus: and surely his absence, at this time, 
can admit of no favourable construction. It was 
his duty, as a man of honour, to take the ear- 
liest opportunity of explaining to me tlie motives 
from which he luul ueled in so extraordinary a 


manner. 
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I. E T T E R LXX. 

1 }]A\'^E reason to hope, my friend, that tlie le- 
}4at('s of Maroboduus will be dismissed with- 
out succeeding in the purpose of their embassy; 
but they have not yet received their final answer. 
Our state will undoubtedly shew that we have 
^till public virtue sufficient to despise the little 
arts of fomenting, or of even deriving advantage 
from the internal discord of our enemies. What- 
ever corruption riiay be disseminated through 
Koine, by the present system of government, and 
by the increase of wealth and luxury, we are still 
noble in our conduct to foreign nations, and ge- 
nerous to those who have a just claim to our 
assistance. 

Yon will have heard of the tremendous earth- 
tpiake, which has overthrown twelve flourishing 
cities of Asia. One night of horror has destro}^- 
cd the lives and properties of innumerable citi- 
zens : the face of nature has been changed ; 
inountaiiis have been transported far from their 
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pristine situation ; ami wide extended plains 
have disappeared from the face of day. A dn ad- 
ful conflagration has consumed what the shock of 
warring elements, and the convulsion of the (‘artli, 
had spared ; and those who have escaped tlie ge- 
neral desolation, arc nxluced to the extremest 
want and haisery. Tiberins and the senate have 
unanimously decreed to succour these unfortu- 
nate people with largi* sums of money, and ne- 
cessaries for tlieir present subsistence ; to grant 
them a remission of taxes for tius space of five 
years, and every indulgence tliat can alleviate 
their distresses. The emperor has distinguished 
himself in liberality towards thein,«md a senator, 
of pra'torian rank, is deputed to visit the scene 
of these calamities. Universal Rome applauds 
the decrees ; and Tiberius has made a greater 
progress in the affection of the Romans, by his 
care of these distant siiflerers, than if he had 
bestowed millions in the city. Generous nation ! 
may you never lose this liberality of sentiment ! 
The wreaths of conquest are indeed an ornament 
to the brows that shine with universal benevo- 
lence ! While humanity directs our councils, vic- 
tory will attend our arms! Septimius, you will 
exult with me more than ever at being born a 
Roman ! 

K 2 



This is not the only proof which Tiberius has 
lately given of his justice and propriety of con- 
duct : he watches strictly over the execution of 
his siiinj)tuary laws : he refuses all inheritances, 
except those which he has deserved by friendship, 
and has bestowed on indigent nobles the fortunes 
which, for want of heirs, would have fallen to 
the prince. lie has dismissed, or suflered to de- 
part, from the senate those who, by their liber- 
tinism and dissipation, have profusely squander- 
ed their revenues, and stooped to mean and un- 
worthy resources. O my friend ! why is not a 
great prince always a man of virtue ? If the pri- 
vate eharacte# of Tiberius were equal to his ta- 
lents for government, we should less regret the 
loss of liberty. 

Germanicus informed him of all we knew re- 
lative to Philocles, and the emperor listened with 
attention to his narrative ; but though it is 
scarcely possible that he should confide in him 
after such information, yet I fear I am not de- 
ceived by those who declare that the Greek has 
frequent audiences of Tiberius. The hital dissi- 
mulation of the sovereign, which creates his own 
misery, and raises perpetual mistrust in those 
who would willingly nourish an affection for him, 
poisons even the good that might flo^v from his 
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counsels, or attend liis actions. He keeps me in 
the most painful suspense till Valerius arrives: 
nevertheless, I must acknowledge that there is no 
probability of his dissembling in this particular, 
and that my alarms are rather for the futuix’, 
than the present. All the senators, and most 
of the principal citizens of Rome, have made me 
visits of congratulation ; and, what is singular, 
Sejanus has been of the number : hut him 1 
did not receive. 

My uncle would not be recalled in so public a 
manner, if tiie em])eror had any present design 
inimical to his safety: my opinion is, that he 
wishes to bring him over to his party, or at least 
to prevent his supporting those who oppose the 
designs of ])ower. Many hints, that have been 
dropped in conversation, by some of the patri- 
cians most in favour, convince me that my sus- 
picions are not groundless ; but as I know how 
firmly Valerius will adhere to his ancient princi- 
ples, I am not without disquietude on the effect 
which such a disappointment in his hopes may 
have on the disposition of Tiberius, His notions 
of honour and equity have ever been so pliant to 
his interests, that he' can have little faith in 
the integrity of other men. I am persuaded that 
if the emperor was perfectly jassured of the sipce- 
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rity and probity of Valerius; if he credited 
what I soleifinly declared when 1 first addressed 
him^ after my return from Ericusa^, and what the 
whole tenor of my uncle’s conduct might have 
demonstrated, that he is only the friend of 
Rome, and not the enemy of Tiberius ; if he 
was certain of this invariable truth, he would 
not seek the ruin of a man whose talents and 
reputation are the firmest support of just and 
lawful authority. Perhaps he is at length con- 
vinced : 1 wish to suppose him capable of a 
belief in virtue, not only for the safety of Va- 
lerius, but for the prosperity of my country. 
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LETTER LXXL 


J AM just now returned from Tibur 
mar was desirous to see me, and I could not 
refuse his request, though every hour of iny 
absence from Rome has increased iny impatience 
in the fear of delaying the satisfaction I sliould 
experience in receiving accounts of Valerius. 
Tlie time approaches in whicii I may hope for 
his return, and this was so strong a motive to de- 
tain me at Rome, that I had almost resolved 
not to yield, till after his arrival, to the earnest 
entreaties of Sigismar, to be at least for a few 
hours a witness of his felicity. But as 1 had 
received early this morning intelligence from 
Ostia that no vessel was in sight, and that not 
a breath of wind was stirring, I determined 
to pass the day with my friend, and was received 
by him with unspeakable kindness. Bertha 
seemed no less delighted with my visit, and 
treated me with that frank and unreserved affec- 


Tivoli, a small city and bisho prick near Rome, 
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lion, which can only flow from a heart coiisciou? 
of its own purity and innocence. She was not 
embarrassed by my presence, nor any further 
elated than was natural at the sight of a friend 
who is equally dear to herself and her husband ; 
a husband, during whose absence many interest- 
ing and important events have happened to 
us all. She presented to me her lovely infant, 
with a smile of pleasure and serenity, and spoke 
of Sigismar with such tenderness and esteem, as 
convinced me that she is worthy of partaking 
with him a life of virtuous happiness : they 
are enchanted with their new habitation, and the 
country round them. If Sigismar could be as- 
sured that pcaee would subsist between the 
Romans and his countrymen, I am apt to believe 
that he would desire no other residence. 

' You remember the situation of the villa on the 
most elevated part of the bill near the entrance 
of the town, exposed to the setting sun, and 
shaded to the east by a wood of olives. I do not 
recollect that you ever entered the gardens, 
which are extensive, and ornamented w ith a 
greater number of shrubs and flowers than 
statues or v%ses. Tliere is, however, in a grove of 
myrtle, a young fl\wn, playing on a double flute, 
which is allowed to have considerable merit. 
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From the terrace are JilFereut views of the city 
of Tibur, of the cascades, Mount Catilliis, and 
the serpentine course of the Anio.* The arable 
land and the vineyards are in good order, and 
equal to any possessions in the neighbourhood. 
There is a small library in the house, consisting 
chiefly of poetical or historical works. I found 
Sigismar reading fo Bertha the elegies of Tibul- 
lus ; Vercennis was gone to the temple of the 
Sybil after she returned, and we had spent 
some time in mutual demonstrations of regard, 
many tears were shed to the memory of Carioval- 
das, whose image was present to me, whenever I 
looked on the united family, to whose happiness 
was only wanting this great and good man, who 
had sacrificed his life to save that of Sigismar and 
Flaminius. Septimius ! you will conceive how 
much I refrretted that it was denied me to return 
him, in this place, that hospitality which I so 
long experienced under his roof/ To-morrow 
1 will give orders for the erection of a monu- 
ment, which shall perpetuate my gratitude and 
his virtues. In the afternoon I walked down into 
the valley with Sigismar ; and felt anew all the 

• Now called the Teverone. 

t See Horace, Od. vii. lib. 1. 
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)>kasing sensations, which I used to experience 
when wandcrinjT alonf^ the banks of the resolind- 
iuj:!^ Anio before my departure for Germany. 
The variety of trees, the magnificent edifices that 
raise their lofty heads amidst the rural beauties of 
the scene, the murmur of the cascades, the 
fragrance diffused by an inexhaustible variety 
of flowers and aromatic plants, the coolness coni- 
rn 11 ideated by the zephyrs from the light va- 
pour that rises out of the falling waters and 
extends over all the valley ; the awful dignity 
ol’ the mountains, that defend it ft-om the noxious 
winds, and leave to the west, an extensive view 
of the* Roman plains : every thing contribi^Jes 
to the pleasures of this most delightful retreat 
of our poets, and the favourite scene of their 
contemplations. I revisited the sumptuous villa 
where Mecuuias* was surrounded by the hap- 
piest votaries of the Muses; where Augustus 
received, in friendship, an alleviation of the 
cares of empire ; and in immortal verse, the 
reward of his actions, with the consecration 
of his fime to remotest posterity ; and yet 
Mecamas was not the friend, for whom, were I a 

* Tlie friend of Augustus; the mins of hU villa are 
eminently picturesque. 
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sovereign, I should most envy Augustus. Agrip- 
pa is he whose character does the greatest ho- 
nour to that prince, and to himself. How little 
might we expect to see a man preserve tlie confj- 
dence of a friend, who had been raised by 
him to the highest summit of human great- 
ness, when that friend stoo^ no longer in need of 
his assistance? And how little might we expect 
that man to be content with the honours bestow- 
ed on him, and think his services sufficiently 
rewarded ? Yet, such was Agrippa ; w ho never 
gave advice that did not tend to the good of 
his country, nor sought any other recompense 
than the consciousness of his own virtues. Me- 
ccenas was a less active, and less determined cha- 
racter ; but his mildness and clemency of dispo- 
sition, the humanity he displayed in his influ- 
ence over Augustus, the distinguished protection 
which he granted to men of learning, or rather 
the familiar intercourse in which he lived with 
them, the taste and discernment with which 
he selected the rpost deserving, and the constan- 
cy of his attachments, are quafities that must for 
ever render his name dear and valuable. None 
will repine at the splendor of a villa, no less 
the seat of instruction and benevolence, than 
of elegance and pomp. 
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We afterwards walked round to tlie other side 
of the valley : I shewed my friend the simi>Ie 
dwelling* where Horace put in practice those 
maxims of content, and neglect of riches, which 
lie inculcates in such harmonious numbers, and 
with a sincerity unusual not only to the jioct, but 
to the philosopher. niWith the same truth he 
sung that he could not survive Mecanias, and 
the event proved that he felt the friendship lie 
described. 

I was greatly aflected at the sight of the 
villa of Ciuintilius Varus. f Valerius had intro- 
duced me to him here a short time before I 
accompanied him on his last fatal expedition ; 
I felt anew the horrors of his fate, and could not, 
without discomposure, answer the questions of 
Sigismar, who enquired after the proprietor 
of tills magnificent habitation. I hastily walked 
forward, and quitted the place with a sigh. 

We were now arrived at the oaks of Tiburnus, 
and the mansion where dwelt the beauteous 
Cynthia, whom Propertius has taken so much 

• Horace’s villa of Tivoli is generally supposed to have 
been situated near the church of St. Anthony. ^ 

t Considerable ruins of his villa still remain, and the 
chapel near it is called by the peasants la Madonna di 
OuiiitiUolo. ‘ 
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pains to celebrate, or defame. We returned at 
.sun -set to join Vercennis and Bei'tlia, who had 
decorated the hall, where we were to take our 
repast, with garlands and vases of the freshest 
flowers. At length I bade farewell to this tran- 
quil scene of domestic enjoyment, and returned 
to Borne immersed in lonely and pensive me- 
lancholy. 


This instant has made me the hap]>iest of 
mortals ; I have received a letter written by 
Valerius, dated from Caieta, which leaves me 
no doubt of the certainty of his return. Though 
he does not appear conscious that I can en- 
tertain any suspicions, it is plain that lys pa- 
ternal goodness has dispatched this express 
to calm my mind: he was to weigh anchor 
the same night, and may soon arrive at Ostia ; 
to-morrow I shall go thither; every moment 
of happiness is precious : I should not par- 
don myself were I to miss the first appear- 
ance of the sails that waft hither Valerius, and 
his enchanting daughter. 
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LETTER LXXII. 

J WRITE to you from Ostia, my friend, but 
there is yet no ap|>earance of the gallies of Va- 
lerius. Before I left Rome this morning, I went 
to the sculptor Polidore, to give directions for 
the monument of Cariovaldas. You know my 
partiality for statuary, and need not now be told 
of my xinlimited veneration and gratitude for the 
memory of that excellent man. I sholild there- 
fore set no bounds to the magnificence of the 
cenotaph, were I merely to consult my own in- 
clination ; but pompous tombs are usually con- 
sidered rather as proof of the vanity of those who 
erect them, than of respect for the dead, or me- 
morials of their virtues. As I have no portrait 
of Cariovaldas, I cannot perpetuate his features, 
and must tlierefore content myself with express- 
ing, as far as possible, the sentiments and ge- 
nius with which they were animated. It is 
agreed that this monument shall consist of a lofty 
column of ])orj>hyry of the Doric order; the 
base to be of the purest Parian marble, and the 
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vocle of basalt. The western front of the j)c* 
destal is to bear an inscription, (lelineatinj^ the 
character of Cariovaldas, and relating the eir 
curnstances of his death. To the east will be a 
bass-relief of considerable size,^ representing For- 
titude guided by Minerva, who embraces with 
one hand the statue of Germany, placed on the 
altar of patriotism, and contemplates, with bene- 
volent smiles, a globe of the world, presented to 
her by Humanity. On the right side of the pe- 
destal is to be a trophy of the various arms in 
use among the Germans, intwined with wreaths 
of laurel ; and on the left are to be placed two 
figures, representing Sigismar and myself fixing 
a civic crown on a funeral urn. This cenotaph 
I mean to erect on the most elevated spot of the 
gardens, now inhabited by the family of Cario- 
valdas ; a place which I earnestly desire to ap- 
propriate to them and theirs for ever. 

You are too well acquainted with the masterly 
performances of Polidore, to doubt of the per- 
fection with which this idea will be executed. 
My pleasure and admiration are inexpressibly 
excited by the grace and simplicity that distin- 
guish his works, and the soul with which they 
appear to be animated. I was this morning 
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particularly charmed with an Apollo,* whose 
attitude and countenance represent that majestic 
scorn with which Ovid makes him address thr 
God of Love, immediately after the destruction 
of the serpent Python. The figure is singularly 
beautiful, and the same poetic fire which dictat- 
ed the lines, you may so well remember, seems 
to have infused itself into the scul])tor. A group 
ofLaoedon, t with his two sons, in vain endea- 
vouring to defend themselves from the serpents 
that are twined around them, next caught my 
attention ; the execution of this dreadful subject 
is wonderful ; but arts which are intended to 
adorn and soften life, should not, surely, be ap- 
plied to images of horror. The skill of the artist 

* t Tiie ideas of the reader will naturally recur ta the 
l^iocdoii and Apollo of the Bclvidere, but it is generally 
thought they were of a later date in Rome, Pliny w rites 
that the Laocodn was the work of three celebrated Rho 
dians, Agesandcr^ Polidore, and Atbenedorus, and tliat 
it was placed in the palace of Titus ; the Belvidere 
Apollo was found at Nettiiiio. Mr. Addison, in his tra- 
vels, remarks, that the most ancient medal, on which 
it is represented, is one of Antoninus Pius. It is well 
known tliat the same subject was often repeated with 
little variation by ancient sculptors, and the authot does 
not pretend to fix llie date of any statue nefw existing. 
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is indeed more visible in distorted features, and 
limbs writhing in the agony of pain ; but, ]>er* 
haps, greater genius is required to gi\e a just 
and natural expression of the gentle passions of 
the soul. Sentiments are more difficult to n pn - 
sent than actions ; and I am persuaded the 
Apollo refpiired deeper study than the Laoeoun, 
though, at first sight, the spectator forms a ^ ery 
dilFercnt judgment, Polidore assures me that 
various sculptors have already made cxcelleut 
copies of the latter, but none have yet succeeded 
ill imitating tiic Apollo. 

I was infinitely pleased with his remark on the 
dilFerent taste he had observed in the Romans and 
the (irccks. Before 1 left my native country,'^ 
said he, I was chielly employed on subjects 
merely fabulous or ideal : the metamorphosis of 
various Deities, the representation of Tritons and 
Syrens,, Sphinxes, and Chimau’as, seduce the 
lively imagination of the Grecian, but rarely 
satisfy the mind or judgment of a Roman, Willi 
you the portrait of a friend, the representation 
of any historical fact, in which courage or gene- 
rosity is displayed, the image of a hero or a sage, 
are the objects of universal approbation. Kome 
triumphant, allegorical figures, that denote some 
fav ourite virtue, or the attributes of a conquered 

VoL. fi. 
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province, arc all the efforts of fancy that please 
your countrymen. Amongst the Gods, Jupiter, 
Mars, and Cupid are those you most frequently 
desire; but the Greeks delight in novelty, and 
recommended by this, the most capricious com- 
position engages their attention. The Romans 
arc not easily wearied with a repetition of the 
same subject, if it has once interested them ; but 
whatever exceeds propriety, or probability, ex- 
cites their disgust. 1 have* formed my taste in 
Greece, and corrected it in Italy.’^ 

I know not, Septimius, but it may be in con- 
sequence of this disposition that we generally 
prefer sculpture to painting. The illusion of 
colouring is far more sensible than that of form, 
and there requires much less exertion of the 
fancy to be satisfied with a statue than with a 
])icture. The former has usually more the ap- 
pearance of nature and simplicity ; art is more 
manifest in the latter. The Roman temples 
abound in figures of bronze and marble, which 
impress us with more sublime ideas of dignity, 
than the variet y, of colours requisite in painting, 
however harmoniously combined. Perhaps the 
notion of solidity may contribute something to 
the preference : we alw’^ays wish our actions to be 
immortal, and this wish has often made them 
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worthy of eternal fame. The Grecian lives more 
for himself and his contemporaries ; the Roman 
for his country and for posterity. 

Great have been the virtues of the Greeks ; but 
the fickleness of their disposition^ the instability 
of their councils, and, in every respect, their 
immoderate love of change, render useless to 
their country the extraordinary talents, and in- 
defatigable industry, with which nature and edu- 
cation have endowed them. The Spartans alone, 
unshaken in their principles, and constant to 
their institutions, long resisted the pernicious 
influence of example, and the reiterated assaults 
of jealous enmity. The Spartans must be re- 
vered as long as heroism is honoured, or virtue 
beloved. 


1.2 



LETTER LXXIII. 


Septimius, you have long been the part- 
ner of my afllictions; I now entreat you to par- 
tici{)ate of the purest, the subhmest joy — Vale- 
rius is restored to his country ! 

Soon after 1 had finished my last letter, the 
gallics, which conducted him, appeared in sight. 
I instantly went out to meet them, and found 
him n(‘ither elated nor discomposed by his 
change of fortune. lie received me with his 
usual tender nesife ; but gently rebuked me for the 
immoderate transport which I had no power to 
suppress, Valeria was greatly affected, and the 
senators who accompanied them, were far from 
being indifferent spectators of our meeting. 
When the* gallics entered the port, innuraera- 
l)le crow ds of people covered the shore, and the 
multitude increased as we approached nearer to 
Rome. Every demonstration of zeal and af- 
fection that a nation can bestow, was accumu- 
lated on Valerius ; and his entrance into the city 
had more the resemblance of a triumph, than of 
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a return from exile. All his relations, and many 
of the other principal nobility of Rome, were at 
his house to %vait bis arrival, having; received in- 
formation that the ^allies were in si^^ht of Ostia. 
During the whole of that day and the following 
morning, the mansion was thronged with visi- 
tants, and re-echoed with congratulations. This 
was but a prelude to what followe d : how can I 
describe to you, my friend, his first appearance 
in the senate ? Thanks to Augustus* who restored 
to young patricians the privilege of attending the 
debates of this august assembly ! 1 was present 
at his entrance, and would not have lost the ad- 
vantage of being a spectator, at this triumphant 
moment, for the empire of the universe. Every 
senator arose and welcomed Valerius ; every 
countenance displayed the various passions with 
which the mind was agitated. The felicitations 
of the good and sincere were warm, but delivered 
in few words ; their looks expressed more than 
their tongues; while the flatterers of Tiberius, 
and the adherents of Sejanus, di.^tinguished 
themselves by long and exaggerated praises. 
Valerius answered the first with affection, and 
the latter with dignity. The universal sentiments 


* Life of tliat Emperor. 
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appeared to be those of respect and veneration : 
he took his- place, and the numerous assembly 
were hushed to general silence : all eyes were 
fixed on him, and every other thought seemed 
suspended in attention to what he was about to 
utter. He arose with that grace and majesty ; 
which are natural to him, and began by thanking 
the senate for the welcome with which one of its 
members had been received, after a long and ex- 
traordinary absence. He said, that his constant 
and uniform adherence to the duties imposed on 
every individual who was called to so distinguish- 
ed a part in the government of his country, gave 
him reason to hope that no one present would 
suspect him of having voluntarily relinquished 
the station in which the will of the immortal 
Gods, and his zeal for the welfare of Rome, had 
placed him. He then related, with dispassion- 
ate conciseness, the circumstances' attending his 
conveyance to the island of Ericusa, the manner 
of his living there, and the means by which I 
had discovered the place of his retreat. He 
barely mentioned, without animadversion, the 
accusations with which the slaves had loaded 
Sejanus ; and having concluded his narrative, he 
proceeded thus : 

** I am not conscious of having merited, either 
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by my private or public conduct, the resent- 
ment of the injured, or the attacks of the malig- 
nant; the whole tenor of my life has been in- 
variably directed to the service of my country ; 

I have vindicated her honour in the held, and 
her laws and liberties in this assembly. I have 
opposed none but the favourers of sedition and 
servility; I look on no man as my enemy, but 
the enemies of Rome ; and will acknowledge 
none for my friend/ who is not animated by the 
same sentiment. 

I hope it will not be interpreted as a want of 
gratitude towards you, conscript fathers! who 
were pleased to depute two of the hnost respect- 
able and most illustrious characters in Rome to 
recall me to this temple ; nor towards the august 
prince who convoked you for" this purpose, and 
who first proposed my return, if I declare, that * 
divesting myself of my public character, my exile 
was neither injurious nor paitiful. Happy in the 
society of a daughter, who to the purity of a vestal 
unites the fortitude of a heroine; accompanied 
by satisfactory reflections on my past conduct, 
on the esteem of this venerable assembly, and on 
the affection of niy fellow citizens, for my zeal in 
the support of their interests, and of the princi- 
ples in the Valerian family ; th^ event that sepa- 
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rated me from those honours granted hy the 
Roman people, was not capable of interrupting 
that serenity, wljtdi nothing l)ut a consciousness 
of guilt coiilfl ever have banished from my 
breast. 

But though Titus yalerius has neither been 
injured nor offended; conscript fathers ! a sena* 
tor of Rome has been illegally transported by his 
slaves to a remote and miserable island. He has 
been debarred the enjoyment of those rights to 
which every member of this assembly is entitled. 
Your dignity has been insulted, and this example 
proves that rank does not secure you from the 
insidious or daring attempts of your enemies or 
dependants. I will not condemn a citizen of 
Rome on the testimony of three guilty slaves, 
w'lio can exhibit no proofs of seduction ; neither 
* will I demand the punishment of these slaves, 
V^ccause it is impossible to judge how far they 
may have been intimidated or corrupted. I 
therefore propose, and earnestly request 6f every 
senator who loves his country to join his suffrage 
to mine, that an act of oblivion may take place 
for all the proceedings which have been either 
attempted or affected against Titus Valerius."^ 

He was here interrupted by an universal mur- 
mur, and many voices were distingiihlied that 
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r\rlaimefl, No man who loves his country can 
•culler tViat iniquity to remain unpunished, wbicli 
lias conspired ag^ainst her noblest ornament/' 

Valerius entreated silence and then resumed 
his speech : 

Conscript fathers ! permit me to proceed, 
and if ever I merited your approbation attend to 
my request. To this act of oblivion, I propose 
shall be added a decree for the observance of the 
ancient laws, by which no senator is allowed' to 
absent himself from his duty without giving a 
full and distinct account of the motives which 
oblige him to retire ; and that if any future at- 
tempt of the same nature^ as that which now 
excites your indignation, should be discover- 
ed, the agents, authors, and abettors of the 
same shall be punished as traitors to their coun- 
try/' 

The acclamations were now so loud that it was 
long before the subject could be discussed with 
any degree of calmness ; at length after a long 
debate, in which it was remarkable that tlie 
known enemies of liberty were those who most 
vehemently demanded the punishment of the of- 
fenders, a considerable majority decided for the 
opinion of Valerius. 

He expressed his thanks in the warmest man- 
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ner for the deference paid to bis proposal, and 
added lliat he should preserve no other remem- 
bi’ance of his exile, than what might tend to 
excite his sensibility for the marks of affection 
with which his country had honoured his return. 

I have said he, acknowledged, though 

imperfectly, my obligations to Cajsar, to this 
venerable senate, and to the citizens of Rome 
in general : I must next acquit myself of my 
private obligations, ' Marcus Quintius Flami- 
nius, on whose merit’s and services I will forbear 
to enlarge ; not in fear of being suspected of 
partiality towards the son of a beloved sister, but 
because they are recently and publicly known, 
is the person to whom I particularly owe my re- 
storation to this assembly, and to the service of 
my country. Attached to his duty, and to the 
glory of the Roman arms, he suppressed his 
filial solicitude till repeated victories authorized 
his return to Italy : he then wuth indefatigable' 
piety, and unremitting assiduity sought, and, 
at length, discovered the place of my retreat. I 
recommend him, conscript fathers ! to your no- 
tice : he has shewn himself worthy of your pro- 
tection and of the name he bears ; in you may 
he hud a powerful and parental support, when 
Valerius is no more; and may he justify this 
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application, by proving himself no less the de- 
fender of your rights, than the glorious avenge r 
of the insulted dignity of Rome, and the fortu- 
nate restorer of her sacred ensigns 

Septiinius, I should vainly endeavour to relate 
wliat I now felt, or what passed in the senate. 
Let it suffice that you are informed nothing could 
exceed the demonstrations of regard with whi,ch 
your friend was honoured by the fathers of his 
country. It will ever be considered by me as the 
most awful period in my past life, and the good- 
ness of Valerius had almost deprived me of the 
power of uttcrance.^^ 

lie continued : Conscript fathers! you know 
my heart, and can judge how deeply it is aflect- 
ed with a sense of your benefits. Allow me to 
trespass a little longer on your patience. The 
Cheruscan warrior, with whom Marcus Fla- 
minius is connected by reciprocal obligations, 
actuated by gratitude and friendship, left his na- 
tive country to inform him of the place of my 
exile, which he discovered by the means you 
have heard me relate: his father, one of the 
chiefs of that nation, treated with hospitality 
your fellow citizen, and at length preserved his 
life by the sacrifice of his own. I therefore en- 
treat that his son may enjoy an honour of winch 
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h(' is deserving : I would wish that he might 
obtain the freedom of this city, and be raised to 
tile dignity of a Roman knight. No man is a 
greater assertcr of the majesty of our slate, nor 
more cautious than myself of. communicating so 
exalted a distinction : I would sooner counsel the 
distribution of treasures and provinces, than to 
prostitute the honour of the Homan people, by 
admitting unworthy sharers of their sacred pri- 
vileges; but the virtues of tljis Cheruscan are 
congenial to our principles, and the man of cou- 
rage and pfobity deserves to be a Roman. I 
therefore shall desire that the freedom of this 
city may be granted to Sigismar, son of the late 
Cariovaldas, with jK^rmission to assume the name 
of Titus Valerius. I should be concerned to 
omit informing you, conscript fathers ! of any 
whose good olBces hav^ co-operated in the re- 
'storation of one of your colleagues, and if any 
such omission may liave happened, I request 
that you will put a favourable construction on 
my sentiments.^* 

I perceived that Geniianicus, who was present 
at this meeting of the senate, seemed particular- 
ly attenthe to these concluding words of Valerius, 
which manifestly regarded the interference of 
Drusus, 
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The business of the day beirij^ comjdetetb 
uncle, attended by a very considerable number 
of senators, went to the palace, and was received 
by Tiberius with great apparent regard. Sigis- 
niar, with his family, is to be enrolled amongst 
the citiz:ens of Rome ; and this privilege delivers 
Bertha from the power of Ingoinar. The other 
hostages are to he sent back with the ambassa- 
clors, who will not obtain any assistance against 
Arminius, Immediately after having accompa- 
nied Valerius in his visit to the emperor, I re- 
turned home, to give you a narration of th(^ pro- 
ceedings of the day, and to acquaint ‘Sigismar 
with the certain prospect of peace between his 
country and ours, previous to the information of 
his becoming our fellow citizen. 

As the games of the Circus* begin to-morrow, 
Valerius intends to avail himself of this opportu- 
nity to pass a few days at his villa near Pra^- 
neste,f He wishes to avoid the concourse of vi- 
sitants that continually fill his apartments, and 
to allot some time for domestic and social enjoy- 


* Roman calendar. 

t Palestrina, a small city and bi&lioprick in the Pope’s 
states, a fief of the Barberini family. 



ittents. Mafcus Lepidus/ his approved and ex- 
cellent friend, is to accompany him, and he has 
granted me the same pemission. I have an im- 
portant suit to obtain from his paternal good- 
ness ; he is not ignorant of my attachment to Va- 
leria, and I dare flatter myself that he will soon 
consent to s^ecure my happiness. 


♦ Tacitus, Book 1. and 4, 
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LETTER LXXIV. 

The British princes, grandsons of the venerable 
Mandubratius, arc arrived ; and Gennanieus, to 
whom their visit is principally intended, has de- 
sired that I would assist him in shewing them 
every attention of friendship and hospitality. 
This circumstance, which would have given me 
infinite satisfaction at any other time, is now a 
source of mortification, as it has prevented me 
from accompanying Valerius to Pnenesle. 

They arc charged by the king of the Trino- 
bantians, to congratulate Tiberius, and the Ro- 
man people, on the success of our arms betwei n 
the Rhine and Albis, and to offer gifts lu the 
temple of Jupiter Capitolinus. Before my re- 
turn from Ericusa, Cornelius Dolabella was sent 
to meet them at the port of Luna,* where they 
first disembarked on their arrival from Gaul, It 
was their choice to continue the voyage by sea, 
and they came up the Tiber, attended by a great 


Gulpb della Speaia. 
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numbfl* of vessels richly ornan^entecl, amidst the 
acclamations of the Roman people, who are in- 
terested in their favour on account of the gene- 
rous conduct of their parent and sovereign to- 
wards those of our fellow-soldiers who sufiered 
shipwreck on his coast. , 

As soon as I heard of their arrival, I left the 
field of Mars, where I was exercising, and hav- 
ing entered a barge with some other friends of 
Gcrmanicus, wc joined them at a little distance 
from the city. They were transported to see me, 
and were eager in their enquiries concerning the 
objects presented to their view, as we advanced 
up the river. They particularly admired the 
Naumachia,* and gardens of Ca\sar, with the 
nimiherless villas that adorn the Janicule hill ; 
the next instant they turned their eyes to the 
Aventine, and I had scarcely time to answer the 
variety of their questions, being obliged to tell 
them the name and destination of every building 
which they saw. The templesf of Diana and 
Juno, the grove of laurels, with the sepulchre of 

* Now St. Cosimato and \illa Baberiiii. 

t Tiiese temples, &c. are mentioned by many ancient' 
authors: the priory of Malta, St. Alexis, and Santa Sa. 
bina, are built on their ruins. 
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Tatius, the fane of liberty, and the public libra- 
ry of Asinius Pollio, the cave of the robber Cu- 
cus, and the history of Evander, vveri' all to be 
ex])lained. But what singularly engaged their 
attention was the Sublician bridge,* which has 
acquired such celebrity from the heroic act of 
lloratius Codes. When w'^e arrived at the island, j* 
I w as uinvilling to enter into any details, for you 
may imagine that 1 had no inclination to recount 
the progress of the Cod of Physic from Et>idau- 
rus in the form of a serpent, or the consecration 
of the place where lie thought pro]>er to fix his 
abode. I should be much more; disposed to look 
on this island as sacred on account of its forma- 
tion. It is undoubtedly a remarkable monument 
of that integrity which would not suffer our fore- 
fathers to appropriate to their own use the trea- 
sures of a tyrant wliom they had exiled, nor the 
product of an estate which they had consecrated 
to IMars. But this was not a narration for the 
ear of princes: the name of Tarquin is an insult 
to monarchs, and should not be pronounced in 

• The remains of this still to be seen under the prior jr 
of Malta 

f NoW called Island of St. Bartholomew, fr®| the 
church of that name ; there is still an hospital called De 
buon FratelU. 

VOJ. H., M 
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t:lu‘ presence of those whose dominion is founded 
on ecjuily, and on the love of their people. I 
therefore contented myself with ])ointing out to 
the llritisli youths the temple of Eseulapius^ with 
the adjoininj; hospital, not omitting- to mention 
the statue of Julius Cicsar, whose memory is so 
interesting to them. 

German ieus employs, for the entertainment of 
his guests, every o])portunity aflorded by his sta- 
tion, with all the urbanity and amiable benefi- 
cence of his disposition. It is not in the nature 
of the emperor to receive any one w ith kindness, 
hut he confers on these every honour which state 
and magnificence can bestow. They are to be 
introduced into the senate^ with peculiar distinc- 
tion, as so(»n as the games arc finished ; and in 
the mean while they are highly delighted witli 
tlie races and other amusements incidental to the 
season. 

This morning they were present at the dedica- 
tion of the temple of Janus,* erected by Caius 
Duilius, after his victory over the Carthaginians;, 
the first naval conqueror who graces the Roman 
annals. The edifice had suffered so much from 
the ‘injuries of time, that Augustus thought pro- 

♦ Tacitus, Book ii. 



per to rebuild it ; and Tiberius has had the ho- 
nour of newly censccratini^ it to the Deity whose 
name it bears. The princes do not attend any of 
our rites without enquiring into their origin ; 
and were grt^atly interested by the history of Dili- 
lius, and of our first naval preparations against 
the eiieinyq at that time master of the seasS. 

We are islanders/’ exclaimed they, with all 
the ardor of patriotism ; “'the ocean must he for 
us the field of action. Nature has given us ports 
and hays that seem to indicate our destination ; 
the winds that guard our coasts, irnjiol our sails 
to con(|ucst and dominion. Wc liave the lofty 
and veniTable oak, wdiieh our Druids teach us to 
behold witli reverential awe ; but these sacred 
trees may, indeed, become the guardians of our 
isle, when we convert them into floating citadels 
and defensive bulwarks. The naval crow n aw ails 
us ; and many a -Briton may liereaflcr emulate, 
if not surpass, the glory of Duilius.^" 

These youth arc endued with a noble pride# 
that endears them to every Roman ; and this 
disposition, among many instances, pppeared in 
the following speech made by the youngest to a 
senator, who gave them yesterday a sumptuous 
banquet, at which various strangers were pre- 
sent. “ I obsenc/' said he, “ that the inliabi- 
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tants of different regions are received at Rome 
with kindness and splendor: you are superior to 
the illiberal prejudices arising from envy or dis- 
trust : you grant your protection to the universe ; 
but is there no nation worthy of your friendship ? 
If you knew the hearts of the Britons, you would 
find them congenial with your own, and would 
bestow on them this honourable distinction.’^ 

These words were highly applauded, and had 
the desired effect on the hearers. There w^as not 
a Roman in company but bore testimony that he 
felt for these brave islanders the sentiments which 
they w ished to inspire. 

Farewell, my dear Septimius, I have yet no 
account of Drusus. It is surely very strange 
that lie has not returned to Rome for the ce- 
lebration of the games,* he who is so passion- 
ately addicted to these amusements. What can 
be the motive of his absence ? 


• Dion Cassius, Tacitus; &c. 
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LETTER LXXV. 

J HAVE bad the happiness, iny friend, of 
passing some hours with Valerius and his amiable 
daughter. The British priirces willingly accepted 
my proposal of accompanying them to Pramestc. 
They had heard of the celebrated temple of 
Fortune,* consecrated by Sylla to the Goddess, 
whom he esteemed his protectress ; and I con- 
ducted them to the villa of my uncle, which 
is delightfully situated near that of the em- 
peror, f at a small distance from tlie city, and 
enjoys every advantage of this pure and salu- 
brious air. 

Valerius received them with his accustomed 
hospitality and openness of manners. As lie 
interests himself warmly in promoting the great 

• Plutarch, &c. 

t Magnihcent remains of the emperor's villa are still 
to be seen near Palestrine: the inhabitants call it 
Villa Adriana, because the emperor Adrian enlarged 
it considerably ; there is now a hermitage with a small 
chapel in the midst of the ruins. 



object of their travels, which is to enlighten and 
improve their native country by the knowledge 
they may acquire, he encouraged them in 
this noble design, and at the same time gave 
them every caution against the seductions, which 
luxury has introduced amongst iis. 

Let not tile delights of Hesperia,” said he 
to these ingenuous youths, induce you lo neg- 
lect the more solid advantages which you may 
reap from a change of scene. This temporary 
absence from the kingdom which, by our birth 
you are allotted to grace wdth your residence and 
adorn wdth your virtues, may be essentially bene- 
ficial to yourselves and to your countrymen, 
if you make good use of the time destined 
for such purpose ; but if, dazzled by the splendor 
of our capital, or led astray by its allure- 
ments, yon set loo high a value on enjoyments of 
which a few revolving months would prove the 
fallacy, you will return to llritain without any 
increase of knowledge, and with a confidence 
unw^orthy of your genuine character. You will 
repine at the loss of pleasures, the novelty of 
which was their greatest charm ; you will he 
dissatisfied with the virtuous sinrplicity of your 
former life, and perhaps sow the fatal seeds 
of Corruption and misery. Forgive me, princes, 
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for the supposition ; your native virtues, and 
tlie ]>recepts of tlie excellent Manduhrali us, must 
sure]}' secure you from the delusion incidental to 
oth(‘r travellers; you will transplant into your 
island the laudable institutions of our fore falliers ; 
the learning' that makes men wise and good ; tlie 
exact discipline., the manly eloquence, and lofty 
sentiments that form the real greatness of this na- 
tion : in courage and generosity you have al- 
ready proved yourselves our equalsf"* 

The youths seem desirous to follow the in- 
structions of Valerius : they examine with at- 
tention every object worthy of their curiosity, 
and make diligent en(|uirics into our laws, our 
government, and the annals of our rc])ublic. 
No sooner did the sultry heat of the day begin t o 
abate, than they grew impatient to visit the 
ancient city of Prtenestc, and though I would 
gladly have prolonged the happiness 1 felt iii 
the conversation of Valeria, I was oblige<l to 
comply with their desires. 

As we approached near the hill, iny uncle, 
who accompanied us, gate the j)rinces a short 
account of the foundation of Prameste, and the 
early part of its history. 

The * various edifices dependent on the 

• In the prince’s palace is to be seen a curions paint- 
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fane/’ added he, '' compose a city of them- 
selves; the architecture merits your attention, 
Ibut you will be still more gratified with the 
extensive view of the Apennines,* the Tyrrhe- 
nian sea, the Pontine islands, and the capital 
of our empire, with innumerable lesser towns, 
all of whiob form an interesting prospect for the 
sanctuary of the tern pie. f You will observe the 
Pharos for directing distant mariners to pay 
a passing salute to the throne of Fortune. A 
multitude of votaries crowd her shrine, and 
her oracles are delivered with sufficient art to 
support the reputation of her power. You will 
see, in the mosaic pavement^ given by Sylla, 
the various scenes of life represented by Egyp- 
tian figures, which he intended should denote 
that all depends on the fickle goddess. You 

ing by Pietro di Cortona, representing the ancient 
temple, as lie had collected the form of it from tlie 
ruins. The* altar for drawing tlie lots, &c. is now in 
the seminary, 

• From one wandow of the palace this astonishing 
view is to be seen, 

t Now the palace. The ancient semicircular staircase 
still serves for the entrance of this magnificent house, 
which contains a clairch, theatre, armoury, &c. 

t This mosaic pavement is to be seen in the palace : 
it is the most ancient known in Italy. 
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perceive the situation of Praeneste : this hill, 
of difficult access, has often been fatal to its 
irihabttants, whose fidelity to Rome has for ever 
endeared them to our nation. The place has 
been frequently attacked, and the conquerors 
have cruelly revenged on its citizens the toil 
and difficulties which they had undergone 
during the siege. The horrid massacre commit- 
ted by order of Sylla, and the death of the 
younger Marius, rendered him the solitary mas- 
ter of this city : he attributed his successes to 
Fortune ; but had he ascribed them to a higher 
cause, he would not have sullied his victory 
by the destruction of twelve thousand Romans 
and Prsenestians. Blind to his own fate, he, 
from that moment, sealed his guilt by assuming 
the appellation of the fobtunate, and became 
the most wretched of the human species.’' 

Valerius, by previously acquainting the Britons 
W'ith the subjects that were to claim their at- 
tention, acted in a manner very different from 
what is generally practised with regard to travel- 
lers. It is customary to wait till their eyes 
are fixed on an Jr particular work of art or nature, 
and then to. call off their attention by an ill- 
timed display of knowledge, which confuses their 
ideas, and explains away their power of observa- 



tion. The princes were, on the contrary, pre- 
petred for the historical part of the srene, and 
they were not importunately disturbed* from 
making' their own renections on tlie objects as 
they appeared to them : they were conse(iucnt]y 
left to an exertion of their judgment, and we 
were far from being' displeased with the remarks 
which it produced. 

■When we returned to the villa, wc found 
Asinius Gallus’^ walking with Lepidus in the 
portico, and relating, with a vehemence natu- 
ral to ban, the affair of Varilia Apuleia.f To 
the crimes of which she is accused, has lately 
heeii added the charge of speaking disrespect- 
fully of the late emperor, of Tiberius, and of 
Ins mother. Asinius exclaimed loudly against 
th(' a})plication of laws, first intended Tor tlie 
safety of the people, to the supjiort of despotism 
ill the reigning family; and inveighed, with 
acrimonious warmth, against the part which he 
supposed Tiberius would act in this affair. Lepi- 
dus answered him with coolness and moderation, 
saying, that he conceived Tiberius had too much 
understanding not to reflect, fhat it was as 

• Annals of Tacitus, in various places, and other 
authors. 

t Tacitus, Book ii. 
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imprudent to piinisli discourses like those of 
Varilia^ as it was unjustifiable to utter them. At 
this moment entered Mes.sala, and the younger 
Valerias Maximus. My uncle, who had hitherto 
bcfui silent, took occasion, from their arrival, 
to chang'c the topic of conversation, and ques- 
tioned Maximu.s on his literary ])ursuits. lie 
replied, that it was liis intention to comj)osc 
a volume of memouvble examples/^' selected 
from the Roman history, and from that of foreign 
nations, which he would class under the <listinct 
heads of virtues and vices. 

Valerius, who knows the disposition of Maxi- 
mus, applauded his design, but admonisbod him 
to avoid bestow^ing excessive praises on any 
modern, You would undoubtedly wish/^ said 
lie, “ that your work should be read and aji- 
proved by posterity ; I know you too w ell to 
suspect that you will give a false representa- 
tion of any great characters who may have been 
connected with an oppressed or unfortunate par- 
ty : you will do them justice : but if you speak of 
those in power, with only the encomiums that 
may be strictly their due, you will, notvvitlistand- 
ing, be accounted a flatterer. I w'ould likewise 
counsel you against eiitering into a detail of 


• This work still extant. 
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relip;ious ceremonies^ as it is difficult to relate the 
circumstances wliich gave rise to them, without 
adopting popular errors and fabulous traditions. 
Content yourself with recording those anecdotes 
which may teach our descendants to support the 
cause of virtue, and to stop the progress of dege- 
neracy. You have studied much; your re- 
flections will be elegant and accurate ; you 
will preserve the memory of many great actions 
performed by obscure persons, and consequently 
omitted by 4iistor‘»ans in general ; a pleasing, and 
I could almost say, a god-like task! Impartial 
Heaven had the same rewards in store for the 
faithful slave of Panopion, who suffered himself 
to be killed, that he might save the life of his 
proscribed master, as for the illustrious Regulus, 
who eternized his name by that faith and mag- 
nanimity, which all nations, and all ages will 
celebrate.'^ 

As you are not unacquainted, my friend, wdth 
the character of Maximus, you will easily judge 
wdiich part of the instructions of Valerius he is 
most likely to follow. 

Messala was, during this time, engaged in a 
dispute with Gallus, on the difterent merits of 
our modern orators. Each of them, being the 
son of a man celebrated for eloquence, conclud- 



173 


ed that be had an hereditary right to decide on 
this topic. So natural is it sometimes to suppose 
that the gifts of nature descend like those of for- 
tune. Messala, who had by far the advantage in 
solidity of argument was seconded by Lepidus : 
but their reasons could not prevail against tlie vo- 
lubility of Asinius , he persisted in his opinion, 
and harangued till the ground of the question 
was forgotten, and till he had warmed himself 
sufficiently to declare, that his father ’^ was supe- 
rior to Cicero in every faculty that constitutes an 
orator. His two opponents avoided making any 
reply to this declaration, which determined him 
to appeal to Valerius. 

As to Pollio,’’ said my uncle, I ever re- 
vered his talents, and respected his virtues ; he 
was the friend of my father,* and though he did 
not think proper to take the same active part in 
the war between Anthony and Octavius, Popli- 
cola spoke highly of the propriety of his con- 
duct, and considered him as one of the few per- 
sons who were not ungrateful to the unfortunate 
Triumvir. His eloquence has never been ques- 

* He wrote a book to prove it, which was refuted by 
the emperor Claudius, 

t PopUcola, who commanded the right wing at the bat- 
tle of Actium with Marc Anthony. Plutarch. 
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tioncd, but that of Cicero admits of no compa- 
rison : yet do not imagine, Asinius, that I mean 
to detract from the merit of your father by this 
assertion. Cicero lived at a lime in which the 
commonwealth still existed, though in the midst 
of faction and civil war : in those days must be 
dated the triumph of eloquence, a talent whicii 
owes its being to liberty, and usually becomes 
destructive to its parent. Our republic had ar- 
rived at the summit of its greatness : every adr 
vantage which experience and learning could be- 
stow, was open to the man of genius ; and the 
most important interests were to be discussed be- 
fore active rivals and enlightened audiences* 
what more is necessary to form an orator.^ Asi- 
niu§ Pollio* retained much of the ancient per- 
fection : his style was copious aud elegant, that 
of Messala interesting and persuasive : they were 
as much superior to us, as I am afraid our follow- 
ers will be inferior. It would be fruitless to ex- 
pect, in the present circumstances, the severe 

For tlie character of these orators see Tacitus Dial, 
cle Orat. Quintilian, &c. 

The Romans were naturally eloquent, but O- fory did 
not become a science amongst them before tl\e end of the 
second piinic war. 
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p;ravity of Brutus, the strength and spirit of (At- 
sar, or the accun^ulated excellencies of Cicero. 
While we read their worhs, we may save from to- 
tal extinction the fire whicli animated their bo- 
soms ' but the dame cannot burn with the same 
vehemence and lustre ; nor can we, like Prome- 
theus, be sup])lied from the pure source that 
once enlightened, but would now^ consume us. 
Hajypy were those ages in which oratory w^as 
neither studied nor regretted ! Tliey were the 
ages of the Decii, of the Fabii, of the Mar- 
celli.^^ 

The I’iour of repast here broke in upon the 
conversation, and, as soon as this was over, Asi- 
nius returned to his house atPrameste, where he 
has been staying some days with Yipsania* and 
his family. Messala and his friend set out for 
Rome by a beautiful moonlight : the British 
princes retired to rest, and I remained witli Va- 
lerius and Lepidus in a ijemicircular colonnade, 

* Daughter of Marcus Agiippa and Pomponia, mar- 
ried first to Tiberius, afterwards to Asinius Gall us ; it 
was remarked that she was the only child of Agrippa 
wh6 died a natural death j she was the mother of 
Drusus. 
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designed by Vitruvius'^ for my grandfather Pop- 
licola, who was one of his chief patrons. It was 
origiiially ornamented with the busts of Anacre- 
on, TlieocrituS; Sappho, Alcaeus, and Simonides, 
to which Valerius has added those of Virgil, Ho- 
race, and Tibullus. On the pedestal of each is 
a bass-relief alluding to their works. I was 
greatly pleased with those of Cupid asking ad- 
mittance at the door of Anacreon, Daniie expos- 
ed on the billows with her child, the .doves, co- 
vering the infant Horace with leaves of myrtle 
and laurel, Delia weeping over the urn of her lo- 
ver, and Gallus complaining of the cruel Lycoris 
to Apollo, and the Sylvan deities. This elegant 
building is open to a large extent of garden, per- 
fumed by a variety of flowers, and particularly 
of roses,t with which this country abounds at all 
seasons of the year. 

It was here that Poplicola chiefly resided, after 
Augustus became master of the empire; and 
from this place the poet Horace addressed to the 
elder Lollius his epistlej on the moral lessons to 

* Tlie celebrated architect lived iu the time of Julius 
Ctcsar and Augustus. 

t Palestrine is still famous for roses. 

t Book i, Epistle 2. 
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be found in Homer. Near the spot where now 
staiuls his bust, he used to instruct iny mother, 
when a child, to repeat with accuracy and grace 
the secular ode,* in the performance of whicdi 
she was eminently distinguished. 

After we were left to ourselves, I.epidus de- 
clared it was very astonishing to hear Asinius de- 
claim so violently against the emperor in private 
societies, whilst he often gave his vote in eomj>li'’ 
ance with the most extravagant demands of pow- 
er, observing that he had neither the merit of 
finniiess, nor the circumsi)ection of j)rij(lence, 
and that probably he would fall an unpitied sa- 
crific^o his own duplicity. 

l^gree with you,” answered Valerius, “ as 
to the imprudence of his conduct, hut I believe 
it proceeds merely from temerity and am]>ition. 
He dislikes Tiberius, but he wishes to retain the 
influence acquired by his connexion witli tlie 
Caesarian family, I reinembci’t that when Au- 
gustus, a short time before his^death, was giving 
his Opinion of the leading characters in tlie se- 
nate, he said that you, Lepidus, had the talei^ts 

• The secular games were celebrated in the year of 
Rome 737. 
t Tacitus, Book i. 

VoL. II. 



J78 


aud qualifications necessary to render yourself 
master of the empire, but added, that you would 
disdain thus to profit by them. His judgment of 
Asmius GaHus was directly opposite ; he be- 
lieved him desirous W becoming the ruler of his 
country, but unequal to the arduous taajs: of ob- 
taining such an elevated station. Your modera- 
tion has always kept you no less distant from pe- 
tulant opposition, than from mean servility You 
are therefore respected and honoured by the 
reigning prince, though your ancestor was the 
rival of Augustus, and your father his victim. 
On the contrary, I believe there is not a man 
existing to whom Tiberius has a greater mjersion 
than to Gallus. He never forgave him fo^parry- 
mg Vipsania after he himself had divorced her m 
compliance with the request of Augustus, I 
know not whether you were informed of a cir- 
cumstance which happened during your absence 
from Italy: he met her by accident, and so 
much disorder was vi'sible in his countenance, 
that she was enjoined to avoid, for the future, all 
j|aces "w^h^ Tiberius might appear. Unhappy 
^ith Juba* mistrustful of all who surrounded 
htrri, he regretted being deprived of the only 
person to wbotp he had a real attachment ; even 
no% he is wretched whenever Drushs 
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the house of Asinius, though he &nnot, with 
any propriety, deny him the permission of visit- 
ing a mother whom he tenderly loves.’^ 

I was affected, my friend, with what I heard 
relative to the affection of Tiberius for Vipsania ; 
it was the first time I had ever felt for him a sen- 
timent of pity. Who knows, thought I, how 
much his disposition may have been changed by 
a proceeding unworthy of Augustus But a 
moment's reflection told me that Tiberius had 
no right to complain when he would meanly sub- 
mit to such a request. I could not refrain from 
exclaiming, How different was the conduct of 
Julius Caesar, whom all the menaces of Sylla 
could not induce to break the union he had form- 
ed with a daughter of the cruel dictator’s greatest 
enemy !” 

Valerius smiled at the warmth with which I 
spoke, and told me, he was well assured that no 
consideration would ever prevail with me to sa- 
crifice my affections to fear or ambition : " I 
know not of any motive,” added he, " Which 
can authorize an action of this nature : whs^ever 
IS in itself Wrong and disgraceful, is not to be 
justifted even by the plea of necessity.” 

I am very sensible of his dislike to all inter- 
cohrse with the house of Gallus,” interrupted 
K 2 
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Lepidiis, t)Ut I always attributed it to the pride 
inherent for so many ages in the Claudian fa- 
mily : I concluded that Tiberius wished to obli- 
terate, as far as possible, every remembrance of 
his connexion with Vipsania; who, though a 
daughter of the great Agrippa, was supposed to 
degrade the family images by introducing 
amongst them that of Pompon i us Attic us, a 
Roman knight, who never enjoyed any digni- 
ties in the republic. It must he owned that 
great and important services have been rendered 
to '’ the state by the numerous heroes of the 
Claudian race ; but the Decemvir Appius ; the 
haughty dame who wished her brother had lost 
more citizens from the commonwealth, that she 
might not have been incommoded with a crowd ; 
and the supercilious obstinacy with which even 
the best of the Claudii always fomented the dis- 
putes between the patricians and plebeians, are 
all melancholy examples, and fatal prognostics, 
which have been neglected till too late 1 , How 
difJerent was the character of the Julian race ! 
And, how certain this truth, that winning aflTabi- 
lity establishes dominion, and lofty despotism 
takes advantage of it !” 

Tepidus now withdrew, and Valerius, having 
staid a few minutes longer, gave me every reason 
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lo hope that he would soon gratify my fondest 
wishes. After he left me, 1 found it impossible to 
compose myself to rest ; my heart and my ima- 
gination were fully employed ; I wandered into 
the gardens, and, invited by the soft lustre of the 
moon, directed my steps towards a long avenue 
of elms, which decorate the plantations. I had 
scarcely entered the walk when I observed a per- 
son who retreated at my approach ; this engaged 
me to follow, and by the stature and gait it ap- 
peared to be Drusus. You will conceive my agi- 
tation ; I pursued him in haste, but he took a dif- 
ferent path, and was lost to my sight. I spent 
the greatest part of the night in fruitless search ; 
and this morning I went to the house of Asinius 
to enquire for him, when I was told that he had 
been there, but was then on his way to Rome. 
I immediately hastened our departure, having 
first interrogated the servants of Valerius, whe- 
ther they knew that Drusus had been at Prie- 
neste. They reported that he had been seen by 
several *of them in the gardens, which are open 
to all; but that he had not expressed any desire 
to visit their master. 

On my arrival here> I went to the palace where 
he was said to be hourly expected, hut not yet 
arrived; and that probably he had taken the 
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road of Tusculutn. You liaveno idea, my friend, 
of my embarrassment. Happily Valerius re- 
turns to-morrow, and it is impossible that I)ru* 
sus can for ever escape me. 
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LETTER LXXVL 


I AM astonished and deeply affected^ my friend, 
at what I have heard since closing my last letter; 
my apprehensions are dreadful, my indignation 
is beyond expression ; I have scarcely fortitude 
to relate what has passed. 

No sooner did I hear that Valerius was return- 
ed from Praeneste, than I went to his house, and 
found him engaged with many of his friends. 
Having obtained permission to visit his lovely 
daughter, I flew to her apartment elated with 
joy and tenderness. She was in tears, and had 
not power to welcome me : you will conceive 
how much I was alarmed: I entreated her to 
disclose the cause of this affliction, which sur- 
prised and terrified me, at a time when all con- 
spired to diffuse satisfaction and transport around 
us^ She desired me to follow her into the gar- 
den, where, as soon as we Were at some distance 
from her attendants, she shewed me a letter 
which she had received from Brusus on her 
' arrival in town. 

After the warmest declarations of a passion, 
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which he professes to have combated and con- 
cealed since the first moment he saw her, be- 
cause he was sensible of the obstacles that op- 
posed his happiness, he declares that he is now 
resolved to be divorced from Li via, and has not 
only the consent, but the approbation of Tibe- 
rius to ofler his hand to Valeria. He requests 
permission to ree her ; complains that he has 
often attempted it in vain while at Proeneste; 
and promises to explain whatever may have the 
appearance of precipation or indelicacy in his 
conduct. He conjures her not to reject a propo- 
sal on which depends the fate of one far dearer 
to her than herself; and concludes by assuring 
her that his entreaties are dictated, not more by 
his ardent affection for her, than by bis profound 
and constant veneration for her father. 

After I had read the letter, Valeria asked me 
with a faultering voice what I thought of the 
contents : I was incapable of returning an an- 
swer: a chilly horror glided through my veins; 
and the fatal mystery disclosed itself to my 
indignant imagination with all the strength of 
conviction. I remained silent, and revolved in 
my agitated mitid the various consequences that 
might attend iiny sudden determination. Vale- 
ria trembled, and looked on me with inexpressi- 
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ble concern. Marcus,’^ said she, this silence 
is more painful to me than words of the most fa- 
tal import ; think in what a dreadful state of sus- 
pense I have passed the moments since my re- 
ceiving this letter. Assist me, ^uide me throui»h 
the dreary labyrinth in which J am involved — I 
cannot support that look of despair/' 

It is not despair/’ answered I ; it is resent- 
ment — it is fury. I have from the first been jealous 
of some sinister designs in Drusus, but did not 
expect this dreadful discovery, and that lie would 
have used menaces for the accomplishment t>f his 
wdshes — Give me the letter — I will seek this de- 
tested disturber of our felicity — I will cancel in 
liis blood those obligations on which he sets so 
immense a value,” 

These, or similar expressions, were suggested . 
to me by the momentary madness which had 
seized me. Valeria turned pale, and, with a 
voice that might have soothed the anger of a sa- 
vage, entreated me to calm myself: she said the 
passion with which I was transported made me 
incapable of reflection ; that, when I resumed 
my usual tranquillity, I might perhaps discover 
that Drusus had been constrained to diet in this 
manner, and that we might be unjust in suppos- 
ing him so guilty as he appeared. This observa- 
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tion, far from appeasing, added fuel to my rage : 
a kind of momentary frenzy suggested to me 
that Valeria might seek to excuse Driisus from 
motives of partiality — I know not what I said — 
my senses Were disordered ; and I did not reco- 
ver myself till I perceived that, overcome by an- 
guish, she had sunk fainting on the border of a 
fountain near which we stood. It was some time 
before she revived : and I then conjured her to 
pardon the violence into which I had been be- 
trayed by excess of a/Iliction. , 

“Alas’/' said Valeria, “my apprehensions 
have taken from me the power of exjDlaining 
what I wish, or what I fear ; I would, have you 
speak to Drusus, engage him to acknowledge 
whether it is by an absolute order of the emperor, 
that he has written to me this fatal letter, or whe- 
ther any choice is left me beside the dreadful al- 
ternative of committing parricide, or pronounc- 
ing vows which my heart can never justify. O 
Marcus ! if eternal seclusion from the world ; if 
to bid farewell to my father, and to you, would 
satisfy the cruelty of our enemies, and save me 
from a crime, I would complete the sacrifice — 
but I fear it would be of no avail — All I entreat 
of you at present, is, to rise superior to your 
passions, and not to suffer a destructive though 
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just indignation to prevent you from taking the 
only measure through which I can perceive a ray 
of hope. Speak calmly to Drusus : tell him that 
I esteem his virtues, and would save him from 
lasting stings of self-reproach ; when reflection, 
too late, convinces him that by one act of tyran- 
ny he forfeits the friendship of Germanicus, de- 
grades the sacred honour of his family, and con- 
signs Valeria to perpetual misery. He will then 
be sensible of his error, and will prevent its 
dreadful consequences ; he will listen to your ad- 
monitions : but your menaces could only end in 
the extinction of every hope that now supports 
me. Promise me you will restrain your anger — 
I have no trust but in yourself — I am not ac- 
customed to act without the advice of a father: 
this is the first event I have ever concealed from 
his knowledge : twice was I on the point of dis- 
closing the fatal secret, when, happily, my rea- 
son interposed, and reminded me that perha])s 
we may owe his* preservation to his being for ever 
ignorant of the shameful proposal."^ 

I could not disobey the commands of Valeria, 
promising to suppress my emotions, and left her 
that I might go in search of Drusus ; but he was 
in the apartment of Germanicus, a place at this 
time ill suited to our meeting. I did not enter, 
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as it would have been impossible for me to con- 
ceal my agitation ; and I have still some ex- 
pectation of brin^ini,^ him to a sense of honour, 
without divulging a circumstance which must for 
ever disturb the quiet of the Ciesarian family; I 
have desired that Drusus may be acquainted how 
earnestly I wash to speak with him alone. Fare- 
well, Septimius; I am once more going in search 
of him ; but, whatever may be the consequences 
of our meeting, be assured that my adectioii for 
Valeria, however ardent, is not the only cause of 
my indignation against him. I cannot blame 
him for being sensible of her perfections, though 
1 would contend for the possession of them against 
the universe ; nor will I relinquish them while I 
have life : but the dishonourable manner in which 
it appears he would obtain her, is repugnant to 
every principle and duty that we hold sacred 
among mankind. 
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LETTER LXXVIL 


ImMERSIT) in tlic ^ulpli of misery, it is wit If. 
clifTiculty, my friend, that I ran collect my wan- 
dering spirits to communicate to you the horrors 
of our fate. I yesterday bade you adieu, in the 
intention of seeking Drusus ; I found lie waited 
for my return ; he was alone, and we retired to 
the remotest apartment. I represented to him, 
with sntTicient calmness, the respect which the 
dignity and virtues of Valerius had^ a right to 
command ; I repeated to him the injunctions of 
Valeria, and ref(uired a full explanation of the 
letter which had raised her alarms and excited my 
resentment. 

Drusus at first endeavoured to palliate the ex- 
pressions he had used, and affirmed that he had 
long been attat*hcd to Valeria. 

Is it surprising, said lie, “ that I should wish, 
by an union with the most amiable of her sex, 
to, secure my own happiness, and free myself 
from a connexion with Livia, who has neither a 
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regard for me nor for Germanicus. He is too 
just, and too sensible of the misconduct of his 
sister to resent a step which would be conducive 
to the general tranquillity of our family. Livia 
was never my choice ; the will of Augustus di- 
rected our union ; and after the first emotion of 
offended pride has subsided, she will rejoice to 
be set at liberty from an alliance of which she 
has never known the value, nor practised the 
duties.” 

I remonstrated with your friend on the impos- 
sibility of his obtaining the consent of Valeria, 
or of her father. ** You will perhaps,” said L 

consider my remonstrance as interested ; and 1 
frankly confess that I love Valeria beyond every 
other consideration except my honour; but it is 
that, and not my passion, which now speaks. 
Think not that ever I will permit you to receive 
her hand ; you have rendered yourself unworthy 
of it by the insidious means you employed for 
obtaining intelligence of the place of my uncle's 
retreat ; by your unsolicited interference in the 
concerns of our family ; by your mysterious 
conduct throughout the whole of this proceed- 
ing; and, lastly, by the shameful advantage you 
have taken of your influence with Tiberius, 
in seeking to intimidate a daughter, whose 
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tenderness and piety might lead her to sa- 
erifice her own peace of mind to the safe- 
ty of her hither. Reflect on the unmanly 
part you have acted : recall to mind the ho- 
nourable principles of your ancestors; shew 
yourself worthy of the name of Drusiis ; for 
that of Cicsar has been made subservient to 
the purposes of despotism. Cast off' the 
borrowed majesty which cannot make you 
formidable to men who set no value on tbeir 
lives, but as they are useful to the republic ; 
and forbear to blast the growing virtues, which 
may render you dear to Rome, by an action only 
becoming a Tafquin. 

Drusus remained some moments silent : at 
length he rose hastily, and taking me by the 
hand, Marcus!” said he with emotion, I 
am guilty, and I confess my guilt ; educate<l 
ami<lst flatterers and slaves, I have known no 
hounds to my will; and as I could not obtain 
your confidence, I employed unworthy means 
to be informed of the place to which Valeri- 
us was exiled : but I swear to all the immortal 
Gods, that my intentions were Vionourable and 
disinterested. You will not suppose that fear 
can sway the heart of Drusus ; I avow my fault 
in order to clear myself from the other asper- 
sions you have thrown on me. Hear me pa- 
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ticiitly, and then indulge your rcsentnieiit : L 
will not say but niy love for Valeria might influ- 
ence my zeal for her father’s return ; but I did 
not then hope for her hand as the reward of my 
success. I wished indeed that she might owe 
his deliverance to me : the rest 1 left to time and 
to herself. I made use of every argument that 
might engage my father to comply with my re- 
quest fertile recall of Valerius; I pleaded |rour 
services, and the unvarit'd tenor of your Acle’s 
conduct, the love and veneration of his fdpiw-citi- 
zens, and the odium to which the enp^ror would 
be exposed if lie refused restoringdiiin to Rome. 
At length Tiberius yielded to my earnest request ; 
but it was on a condition which I accepted not 
without a sense of the dilTiculties I should expe- 
rience, and of the w^ant of generosity with which 
I should be accused. But reflect on my situation 
— ^ Drusiis,’ said the emperor, ^ I am not unac- 
quainted w ith your sentiments for Valeria : you 
are incited by something more than respect 
for her father, to solicit his recall : I consent to 
your desire, on condition you persuade Vale- 
ria to become your wife. ‘This alliance can alone 
remove the apprehensions which the extensive 
influence of Titus Valerius, and the instability of 
human fortune, create in my mind. I have more 
reasons for what I now urge than it is necessary 



io communicate to you , it is enough that you 
are informed the safety of this empire, and of 
the Julian family, depends on our seeming, or 
annihilating the over-grown power of the man, 
whom you imprudently wish to restoic to tlie 
senate. I will give orders that he shall be con- 
ducted hither in a manner suitable to his digni- 
ty, and I Will neglect no means to conciliate hu» 
friendship , and if you succeed in persuading his 
daughter to such an union, a task which surely 
cannot be difficult to the son of Tiberius, my 
fears will be ended, and I shall even be led to 
approve the temerity of that conduct^ which has 
had such fortunate issue. But should these de- 
Aligns be ineffectual, I must inform you that 
Valerius and your father cannot exist at one 
time : my resolves are unalterable, therefore 
>ou have no time to lose* Your proceeding 
has constrained me to act in a manner that 
leaves ;you no alternative but to consult your own 
inclinations,- and promote the interest of your 
family, or to destroy the person whom jou wish 
to save. It sh«^U be my care to satisfy Germani- 
cus and Livia/^ 

Can you blame me, Maicus/' continued 
the prince, if I bad^ not the magnanimity/ 
or rather the cruelty, to refuse this offered blei^- 
sing? I VI as convinced that V|}erjli Whnltftevolt 
^OL. n. o ^ ^ 
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from my proposal, unless her father supported it 
by his counsel and authority ; I knew he would 
reject it with scorn, if he were acquainted with 
the terms on which Tiberius permitted me to 
make it; and I had no room "to hope that he 
would listen to rny suit, except he had reason 
to imagine that Valerians inclinations corres- 
ponded with miner I knew not any means that 
could induce her to use her interest with her 
father, e^ccept by insinuating tb^his future fate 
depended . on her compliance ; |pr I durst not 
hope, what would have beeri^i^ny first %vibh,. to 
owe this inestimable blessing to her favourable 
sentiments for me.” 

You lj|||f4magiue my dearest friend, the con- ^ 
with which I listened to the discourse 
Drusus ; I here interrupted him with exclama- 
tions against the tyranny of Tiberius, and the 
unjust suspicions which be pretended to enter- 
tain of Valerius. I was overwhelmed with the 
dreadful truth of which I had always formed some 
vague conjectures, but from which my mind 
had recoiled with horror. I must, however, 
do your ^ friend the justice to say> that he ap- 
peared conscious of his fault, and deeply af- 
flicted with the fatal consequences that must 
ensue from it ; but he still entreated that I 
would jprevaH oh ^Yaletia to accept his proposal. 



and that,! would be the advocate of hib pas- 
sion. 

O, Septimius! I am ready to meet tortures 
and death to preserve Valerius ; nay more 
— I feel that I hav^e fortitude for a severer 
trial ; but never, never will Valerius con- 

sent to so dishonourable an alliance ! Had wc 
the power of disguising our looks and actions, 
were our sentiments to be for ever concealed 
from his paternal penetration, his own wis- 
dom would tell him that Tiberius did not ap- 
prove of the proposal but from interested and 
unworthy views. No ; he will never yield to 
a proposal so repugnant to his principles : he 
is lost; and the dissembling tyrant, with a 
refinement of cruelty peculiar to himself, would 
make his children strike the blow that is to 
destroy him 1 How can I inform Valeria of 
the fatal conversation that has passed between 
myself and Drusus ! How can I meet the eyes 
of that great, that venerated man, whom I will 
not, whom I cannot survive ! — My friend, 
never till now was I acquainted with real mis- 
fortune ; all other sorrows might be endured 
with fortitude, but this surpasses the strength of 
human reason. 



LETTER LXXVIII. 


It is matter of surprise to me, Septimia.v 
that I still retain the iise of my senses ; and 
had 1 wholly lost them, I should be far less' 
wretched. 1 have been with Valeria; her ter- 
rors and afflictions have preyed on her health, 
and the malice of Tiberius may soon be doubly 
satiated. Alarmed at the illness of his daugh- 
ter, Valerius never leaves her; and her eyes 
are in vain directed to me for consolation. I 
dare not, even by a look, give hopes that 
may encourage and deceive her : a mourn- 
ful silence' reigns In the apartment ; despair 
and anxiety are painted by turns on her beau- 
' teous, though languid, countenance ; and the 
tender cares of her father, encrease her suf- 
ferings, 

I know not how to support the melancho- 
ly scene ; and cannot behold Valerius with- 
out reflecting that a few days, nay a few hours, 
may for ever deprive me of this inestimable 
parent, and plunge Valeria the abyss of 
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wretchedness ! Her father ohserves my aflhc* 
tion; he attributes it solely to my concern 
for his daughter ; but seeks in vain to account 
for the source of her apparent distress, while 
our ihutual sufTeruigs are inexpressibly increas- 
ed by the impossibility of giving vent to our 
feelings, and by the necessity of disguising oiir 
sentiments from Valerius. 

I write to you from his apartment, where 
I am retired from the torment of constraint, 
and where I can open my heart to Septimi- 
us. O' my friend, bear with the incohe- 
rent expressions of my despair; receive them 
as proofe of my friendship and confidence : 
I have not power to answer the various ex^* 
postulations of your letters; but your good"* 
ness is engraved deeply on my heart, and 
can only be effaced with life. Your mes- 
senger waits, and 1 must close the packet : 
farewell' my dear Septimius! Heaven knows 
if we shall meet again t Is it possible that 
I can live with hopour, and not revenge Va^- 
leriiis? Has not my return precipitated hi« 
fate? 


I learn that Drums is at this moment with 
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Valerius; what will be the result of their con- 
versation ? I must take this opportunity of ac- 
quainting the unhappy Valeria with what passed 
yesterday between Drusus and myself. It is 
necessary she should know it^ and yet how do I 
dread to give her the inforujation. 
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LETTER LXXIX. 


I RESUME the melancholy history of our fate, 
which seems suspended for a poraent ; but our 
present situation is like the gloomy calm that in- 
ter\enes between the bursts of thunder in a storm. 
If .my memory does not fail me, when I last 
wrote, I mentioned that Drusus was engaged in 
private conference with Valerius, and that I had 
summoned all my remaining resolution to destroy, 
at one dreadful interview, the last hopes of his 
unhappy daughter. 

She soon read the fatal intelligence in my 
countenance, ^and assured me she was prepared 
for the w orst I had to relate. I repeated every 
thing that had passed ; my heart was full ; 1 
could not forbear expressions of my unbounded 
tenderness, apd vain complaints of the hopes^ 
which my heart had fondly cherished, of finding 
in her the reward of all my sufferings. The lovely 
maid heard and shared in my anguish ; our tears 
flowed in a mingled stream ; we were both ready 
to sacrifice our mutual happiness for the safety 
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of Valerius; confirmed each ether in our 
resolution ; but bow> and in what manner, could 
we conceal within our bosoms the cause by which 
we were compelled to so cruel a sacrifice ? 

If Brusus/^ said Valeria, '' should persuade 
my father to consent to this fatal alliance, I will, 
I must acquiesce — ^but then — to counterfeit the 
sentiments of tny heart, to deceive Valerius 
with a feigned attachment to the son of his mur- 
derer. Marcus ’ it is impossible — we may pe- 
rish With him, but we cannot &a\e him.^' 

At this moment Valerius entered, he took his 
place near Valena : neither of us durst enquire 
what had been the object of the visit of Brusus : 
he remained some time silent, and looked upon 
us both with sucii inexpressible affection, that by 
an involuntary motion we fell on our knees 
before him, and bathed hi^ hands with our 
tears. 

My children !” said he, rise and hear 
what your father requests from your filial piety : 
life IS ever uncertain to all, and more especially 
to the man who loves bis country, and supports 
her laws, at a time when many are interested m 
their destruction. JsText to Home, you are the 
objects of my care ; let me then be assured of 
your futute happiness, and enjoy the consolation 





of seeing you joined by indissoluble bonds. I 
have long read the hearts of Marcus and Vale- 
ria; I see they are firmly united, When 1 ima- 
gined that fate had deprived me of Marcus, 1 
knew not where to find another worthy of Va- 
leria: you were formed for each other, and all 
a father’s hopes are excited by your mutual af- 
fection.” 

We attempted to speak, but had not power to 
reply, and our faltering words confirmed Valeri- 
us in the truth of his sentiments. 

'' My children,” said he, resuming his dis- 
course, you wish to conceal from me a secret 
of which it is necessary I should be informed ; 
your attempts to disguise it any longer are in vain : 
Drusus has been with me, and has demanded 
Valeria in marriage. The perturbation of mind, 
which has been visible in you both, convinces 
me that you are acquainted with this proposal, 
and that you suppose my safety depends on the 
acceptance of an alliance, which Tiberius would 
not have desired without interested view's. I will 
not upbraid you with an error which had its source 
in your affection to me, but you are to remem- 
ber that it is the honour, and not the safety of 
Valerius which you are now to consult, if your 
regard for me is such as I wish, and believe it to 
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be. You should not, Marcus, suffer yourself to 
be so far blinded by anxiety for my personal 
safety, as not to feel that nothing could justify . 
so dishonourable a contract; not though it could 
have been possible to keep me for ever ignorant 
of the motives. I have not communicated my 
thoughts to Drusus ; for I would not wish to hu- 
miliate him by any unnecessary declaration of 
my suspicions : I attribute his conduct merely to 
imprudence, and to that want of delicacy, which 
often is the result of too . exalted, as well as too 
ignoble a station. I have refused to bestow on 
him ray daughter, assuring him that I always 
intended her for Marcus: he used many argu- 
ments to shake my resolution, but I evidently ‘ 
perceived that he u^as ashamed of the part he 
has been acting, I desire that no enmity may 
subsist between, him and you: his intentions were 
less guilty than they appeared. 

Disquiet not yourselves, my children, I shall 
await with composure the decisions of Tiberius, or 
the designs of those who may think it their interest 
to reiriqve me from home. I shall frequent the 
senate, and visit my friends as usual, but shall 
go unarmed. I am not careless of life : my do- 
mestic enjoyments are perfectly conformable to 
my hopes, and the esteem of my fellow-citizens 
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gives me reason to suppose that my zeal for 
my country has not been without notice ; hut it 
is impossible to guard against the arts of trea- 
chery, and it is incompatible with my duty to 
avoid them. I must not see you thus alarmed 
for my sake: threats are often without effect, 
and the malice of our enemies is sometimes 
defeated by the unforeseen interposition of 
Providence, when human care would be of no 
avail/^ 

Encouraged by the firmness of Valerius, I 
related to him every circumstance that had come 
to our knowledge, and we shewed hi n\ the let- 
ter of Drusus. He listened calmly to our nar- 
ration, and then continued to compose our 
minds by various reasons tending to prove that 
our apprehensions had not sufficient founda- 
tion, or to arm us against whatever might hap- 
pen. 

Brusus came the next day, and informed me 
that he was ordered* by Tiberius immediately to 
join the Illyrian army. He expressed great con- 
trition for the uneasiness he* had given us, and 
assured me he had said all in his power to con- 
vince the emperor that he would wrong Valerius 
to imagine him his pemy. Brusus did not ask 
• Tacitus. Book 2. 
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to see Valeria, but took leave of my uncle with 
such apparent sorrow and respect, as seemed to 
indicate his suspicions that the resolutions of Ti- 
berius were unalterable. Notwithstanding these 
appearances, and the distrust which hangs over 
me, Tam sometimes disposed to yield to the con- 
stant admonitions of Valerius. I am ashamed to 
testify my fears in his presence : his virtue awes 
me into silence, and I would willingly believe that 
no wretch can be sufficiently tase to lift a sacri- 
legious band against him. 

Valeria has recovered her health, but not her 
form^%erenity ; whenever her father is detain- 
ed by' public or private concerns beyond her 
expectation, she relapses into all the anxieties 
that first affected her. Why am I forbid by^ 
duty from destroying with one blow the cause 
of all our miseries, or perishing in the attempt ! 

Germanicus, who had long perceived a cool- 
ness between Livia and Drusus, has seriously ad- 
monished his sister to reform her conduct, and 
use every endeavour to regain the confidence of 
her husband. Whether it be from inclination 
or from suspicion of what has passed, she has, 
however, attended to bis counsels, and desired 
permission to follow Brusus into Illyria. He is 
this morning departed, and German, icus will soon 
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set out for his province, whither Agrippina ac- 
companies him. Tile emperor is impatient to be 
alone: the presence of his sons alarms his jealous 
fears: a gloomy discontent is, brooding, in his 
mind, and the slightest circumstances give him 
umbrage. The pusillanimous wretch who lives in 
the continual dread 6f danger to himself is ca- 
pable of every crime, and his torments increase 
as he plunges deeper into cruelty. My heart 
swells with indignation when I think that the 
brave and honest man may fall a victim to the 
coward and the artful. Valerius, undaunted in 
die midst of peril, and superior to all the malice 
or treachery of mankind, inspires me with the 
same heroism which animates his breast : often 1 
reproach myself for distrusting th6 protection of 
Heaven in so just a cause, and persuade myself 
that Tiberius and his worthless ministers have not 
power to hurt him. 
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LETTER LXXX. 


This morning, my friend, the contract wa& 
signed between Valeria and myself. Nothing 
could equal my felicity, if I were assure^ of the 
safety of oUr father ; for such I love to call him. 
That part of his time which is not devoted to 
public business, is wholly consecrated to us : he 
passes hours in giving me iiseful lessons for the 
future conduct of my life, and inculcates every 
precept that can teach me to distinguish myself 
in the service of my country. He has taken the 
necessary steps for my advancement in the army, 
and has added another estate in the Sabine terri- 
tories to that which Sigismar inhabits at Tibur. 
He omits nothing that can contribute to our sa- 
tisfaction; but do not these cares imply that he 
expects to leave us ? this dreadful idea embitters 
all my happiness. 

The day is fixed for our marriage ; but a me- 
lancholy foreboding seems to tell me that one fa- 
tal moment may blast my approaching joys. O ! 
Septimius, I ahould be too greatly blest if these 
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terrors were not continuaUy before me : I am not 
easj^ whenever I part from Valerius; wbetber in 
the senate or the forum I would still be near bun. 
His friends appear to have caught the ihfection 
of my fears ; they arc always in crowds around 
him ; or, perhaps, I attribute to them my sen- 
timents_, when Ihoy only seek his society from 
motives of affection, or desire to profit by bis 
counsels. 

The German legates arc departed,* having re- 
ceived for answer, that as their sovereigns never 
assisted the Romans, when at war with the com- 
mon enemy, no succours will be granted them 
against Annmius ; but it has been promised, that 
Drusus shall hereafter be sent as a mcdi?itor to 
establish peace between them. I have written 
a few lines to communicate this pleasing intelli- 
gence to Sigismar, now Titus Valerius; and have 
at the same time acquainted him with his being 
enrolled in the equestrian order. 

I have felt the utmost concern at parting from 
Germanicus: he passes through Illyria, to see 
his brother, and from thence will visit the most 
remarkable cities of Greece in his way to Syria. 
He leaves Rome with unusual regret ; but is ill 


f Tacitas, Booki2 .i 
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ijtialified by his frank and generous disposition 
to withstand the malicious artifice of Piso, My 
fi lend,” said he, I am neither going to acquire 
glory, nor to oppose manly enemies; you ha\e 
seen me undismayed in the most perilous en- 
gagements, but feel at present a repugnance 
which I attempt in vam to conquer; I cannot ap- 
prove the origin of these troubles in the east * 
they arise from jthe vindictne temper of Tibe- 
rius 'vho could not, ^\hen a sovereign^ forget the 
neglect he had exptij^nced as a puvate citizen 
You ha\e heaid that Archelaus tell a victim to 
his u ant of respect for the future emperor^ when 
letiicd at Ehodts. his countr;^ must now be 
punished for this offence, and for the seditious 
excited by the disposal of the kingdom. These 
unwarhke nations uiU give me no additional gl^- 
ry, and all my actions will be mismterpieted oi 
calumniated by Piso. How far his malice may 
extend IS beyond my apprehension ; but I would 
wish that the desires of my enemies might not be 
gratified till I had formed the tendeJr minds of 
my children to tlie love of virtue and their coun- 
try ; for I cannot support the thought that mis- 
fortunes or prosperity should ever make them 
unworthy of their birth, or of the love i^hieh 
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tbeir fellow citizens already testify to them and 
to their father.’* 

Being here interrupted by the arrival of many 
of his friends, he changed the subject of conver- 
sation , and indeed it was the first time I ever 
heard him express a disapprobation of the mea- 
sures of TiberiUs, or complain of his own situa- 
tion. I know not whether I must attribute every 
gloomy idea to mjr present state of mmd> 
but when I parted from hirh, my too feeling 
heart seemed to portend that we should never 
meet again My feet scarcely quitted the door 
of his apartment, when I wished to retui n, and 
bid him once more farewell^ but I reproached 
myself with superstitious weakness, and slowly 
left the mansion of ray beloved friend and valiant 
leader. 

Another circumstantee which increases my 
mieasiness is^ that tr^aiiherous Philocles has 
remained at Rome> ap4 is frequently seen at the 
palace t like an evil genps be haunts the dwel- 
lings of the greatj foi^ent® Ihdr vices, and be- 
coxnes the minister of fheir injustice. *Bbe- 
Mu4, It IS said, delights in his literary talents ; 
the Wilds of fiction engage his attention, and 
make him for spine momelits forget that he is Ih^^ 
unhappy master af the world 

Vni.. II. 
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He has lately enfranchised one of his slaves, 
named Phajdrus, , who writes moral fables,’^ m 
imitation of those of Esop, with great simpli- 
city and purity of language. Tiberius therefore 
knows the value of freedom, since he makes it 
the reward of liberal sentiments, and yet he dares 
to call that man his enemy who adheres to the 
honourable principles transmitted through a line 
of heroes. 

I have warned the British princes against 
forming any connexion with the dangerous 
Greek ; it is the only service I have been capable 
of rendering them since my mind has been 
thrown into this cniel agitation. 


• These fables are still extant. 
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LETTER LXXXL 

I HAVE matters of so much importance to re- 
late, siK h awful events to commuiiicate to you^ 
my triend, that I dispatch a messenger on pur- 
pose to inform jou of all that has passed since 
the date of my last kthr* this attention h justly 
due to your invariable friendship. 

As I as engaged m conversation with Vale- 
rius on the day following the departure of Ger- 
manicus> and lamented w'lth him the absence of 
a hero who seems formed to justify the affection 
of the Roman people, Cornelius Dolabella en- 
quired for me, and, with a pale and altered 
countenance, entreated that I would immediately 
accompany him to his house. *^A sudden ill- 
ness/' said he, ha| seized Aurelia : death ho- 
vers over her, and she has conjured me not tp 
lose a moment m conducting you to her pre- 
sence — some important secret ilgitates her mind, 
and adds terrors to the fatal malady. 

I wanted no further incitement, bift mstanlfly 
followed him widi anxiety and pcrturhatibn. ^ 
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Though my passion for Aurelia had long since 
been effacech 1 felt much for her melancholy 
situation, and entered with trembling steps the 
♦apartment to which Dolabella conducted me. It 
is not possible to tell how deeply I was affected 
wh^n I beheld the hv id paleness that disfigured 
her beauteous face ; she bade me welcome with 
a troubled voice, and desired both Dolabella and 
myself to approach ncaier to htr* eoiuli* wc 
obeyed m silence, when, ordering lier women, 
and the physician Celsus, to withdraw, Mar- 
riis Flammius/^ said she, I have sent for you 
to supplicate your forgiveness, and I know too well 
your generosity not to he assured that you will 
grant me this request, and likewise obtain for 
me the forgiveness of Dolabella. I have much to 
say, and I know not whether I shall have strength 
to acquit my^elf of the painful task ; a mortal 
poison flows m my veins — I feel its effects and 
must bnef.^' 

^ Nothing cap exceed the^ horror with which 
we were seized : we conjured her to suspend her 
narrative, apd take such remedies as might yet 
sa\eher; but she interrupted us abruptly, and, 
declaring that the power of art could not avail, 
proceeded nearly m these words, so far as the 
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troubled state of my miftd allowed me to col- 
lect them, 

I am conscious/’ continued she> of the 
errors into which I have fallen ; actuated by 
self love, I neither suffered reflection nor sen- 
sibility to disturb my peace : early in life I 
had adopted the maxim of bein^ superior to 
my sex, by securing my heart from the im- 
pressions of love, and my mind from the usual 
prejudices of women. I was sensible of the 
reprehension and inconveniences to which such a 
character would expose me, and therefore con- 
cealed it with all the artifice of which I 
mistress. I doubt not, Marcus, you consider^ed 
my love to you as real, which, indeed, you 
had every reason to suppose ; but the preference 
with which I distinguished you, was owing to 
your behaviour on your first campaign ; to the 
'approbation of Rome in general, and to the 
advantages you possessed above your equals in 
rank, or in age. .My pride was flattered by your 
passion, ' and I saw with jpleasure your departure 
for Germany, in the idea, which has since been 
realized, that you would acquire new glory, 
and that the object of your choice might one 
become the most distinguished wotpi^n 
country. 'Vfhen the netva^of the defeat W, 
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mi of the destruction of bis army, arrived 
at Eome, I was not insensible of the disappoint- 
ment ; my ambition felt the blow, and I looked 
round with mortification on those whom I had 
rejected as your inferiors. Cornelius Dolabella 
was the most eminent of your rivals ; his merits 
obtained universal applause, and I chose him with 
all that coolness and reflection which parental 
authority might have dictated. My parents were 
too indulgent not to acquiesce in my choice, and 
had too much confidence in n>y prudence, not to 
suffer their inclinations io be directed by mine. 

you returned, covered with laurels, I felt a 
4lisqpietude not to be described ; I sometimes re- 
gi'etted that you had survived the engagement 
of Teutoburgium, as your subsequent honours, 
wh|ch surpassed even my expectation, could no 
longer be cofiimnnic^ted to me ; and much oftener 
I lamented that precipitation with which I 
had made second election. You are sensible 
that I essayed every art imaginable to regain, 
your affection, though your, generosity would 
have concealed it from Dolabella ; all that has 
^ Jmat soon be indifferent to me, aqd it js 

thft you should both be acquainted with 
After theTiumfliatirlgKOn^ that passf- 
%d gaiAoqa nf .ijie It ktlniliatlon 
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which I fell the more severely from yoor delicacy 
00 that occasion, I lost ajl patience ; my mind 
was in perpetual agitation ; I foresaw that if you 
discovered the retreat pf Valerfus, you would un- 
doubtedly be captivated by the graces and virtues 
of Valeria. Her filial affection to her father, and 
the excessive affliction which she had felt on 
the death of a mother, whom, she most ten- 
derly revered, convinced n^e that she had a heart 
capable of feeling s^ud answering the sensibility 
of yours. I then, for the first time, repented 
that artificial conduct by which my life had been 
directed, and yet I had recourse to new artifices 
for the prevention of what I feared : I possessed 
a great share in the confidence of Li via, and 
consequently must have some intercourse with 
Sejanus. It is true, I always entertained for him 
the contempt he merits, but his influence with 
Tiberius made it necessary that I should avoid 
openly offending him : on this occasion I com- 
municated to the favourite my thoughts, that 
nothing could induce ycm to relinquish the search 
you were about to undertake, till you haW suc- 
ceeded in the discovery of Valcnus. He na- 
turally feared the return of your ttncle, and 
knew no means of preventing it without rais- 
ing suspicion. As the^ admiration oL Drusu'^. 
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for Valeria, had long been no secret to Seja- 
nus and myself, vfe agreed that I should persuade 
him to recommend to you, by the intervention of 
Oermanicus, the Sicilian slave, by whose means 
he might be informed of all your proceedings, 
!Drusus, whose impetuous and imprudent charac- 
ter is ever Open even to the designs of his 
enemies, is still more easily influenced by any 
woman who has the advantages of person and 
understanding. He listened attentively to my 
insinuations; and though he was at first disgusted 
with the proposal of placing a slave near you 
to betray your measures, he at length was moved 
by the apprehensions, which I industriously 
encouraged, that Sejanus, for whom he has the 
utmost detestation, might prevent the return of 
Valerias, if he did not anticipate your appli- 
cation, and secure the consent of Tiberius to the 
restoration of your uncle, before Sejanus could 
he informed that you had discovered the place 
Of his exile. This consideration, and a wish that 
Valeria might be indebted to him for the re- 
turn %f her father, conquered every scruple ; 
and he determined to make use of the slave in 
Ckm you declined to confide in his friendship, 
ind to give him the early intelligence be re- 
quired/* 
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*rhe wretched Aurelia was here constrained 
to pause by tortures, the effects of which I shud- 
dered to behold ; at length she recovered herself, 
and proceeded : 

The misguided Drusus had not the slightest 
suspicion that I acted in concert with Sejanus ; 
on the contrary, he believed that I wished to 
countei^act his schemes, and obviate their malig- 
nity.* Sejanus from ‘motives of ambition, has 
long paidiiis court to Livia, and she has had the 
weakness to shew a partiality for him which em- 
boldens him to every attempt : I proposed, 
and he readily adopted the plan of persuading 
the emperor to lay before his son, when he came 
to solicit the return of Valerius, the alternative 
of an union with Valeria, or the destniction 
of her father. Sejanus hoped by the divorce 
of Livia to obtain her for himself, and thus form 
a solid basis for his exaltation, by an alliance 
with the family of his sovereign. He made a 
merit with the emperor of having investigated 
the designs of Drusus, and found means to in- 
crease his fears of Valerius by representations 
of the vindictive steps he might pursue, if mol 

• Tacitus, Book 4, 
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prevented by being secured firmly to the interest 
of the court Tiberius was the more willing 
to put such advice in execution^ as he concluded 
it must certainly sow discord between Drusus 
and Gcrmanicus, whose unshaken friendship is 
to him a source of constant uneasiness. Thus 
did the ruling passions of all the persons, con- 
cerned in this transaction, induce them to co- 
operate, though from different motives, in a plot 
which the blindness of disappointed ambition 
did not allow me to consider with the detestation 
it deserved; I imagined, and believe Sejanus 
was of the same opinion, that Valeria would 
be immediately intimidated and accept without 
hesitation the proposal of Drusus. Sejanus, un- 
prepared for the discoveries of your Cheruscan, 
was astonished at the generous demeanour of 
Valerius, when he gave the narrative of his 
absence to the senate^ and the emperor was 
so much struck with his candour and magna- 
nimity, that he began to lose his apprehensions, 
and even to upbraid the favourite with having 
falsely accused him. This alarmed Sejanus and 
made him endeavour to adduce pretended proofs 
of the designs of your uncle. 'The Grecian Phi- 
loclef was mtroduced to me as a map of ge- 
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nius aftd literature, by some persons of his 
nation”^ who had a share in my education, and 
to \Vhom I coatmned my protection. Philoi les 
had formed, in my society, an intimacy with 
Sqjanus; who selected him as a man projicr 
th invent and combine such * circumstances ai> 
might appear credible to Tiberius. The Greek 
began by insinuations, and suceeeded so far 
in gaining the emperor’s confidence, that at 
length he prevailed on him to believe all that 
his favourite had reported : I joined in tins 
unworthy confederacy, till I learned from Drusus 
that every hope of his marriage with Valeria 
was at an end : I then felt all the infamy 
of my conduct, and the remorse of Drusus made 
a deep impression upon me : I trembled at the 
reflection on my guilt, and warmly remonstrated 
'With Sejanus and Philocles on the necessity of 
undeceiving the emperor. They were insensible 
to entreaties, declaring that they were too far 
advanced to recede ; and Sejanus pretended to 
be almost assured that a conspiracy did exist 
and would be headed by Valerius for the de- 
struction of the emperor and his adherents, if 
not titnely prevented^ Philocles when left ith 

* Tacitiuii l>laU)g. de Orat, 





me alone, appeared more inclined to retract 
his former accusations, but I am now fatally 
convinced of the whole extent of his perfidy* 
He supped with me last night; and the pains 
which will soon put an end to my existence, 
are justly inflicted upon me by the agency of 
a wretch whom I have had the meanness to 
employ for the most treacherous purposes ; he 
has hoped by my death to prevent the disco- 
very of his guilt, but I have disclosed to you 
the criminal secret, and shall expire with less 
regret^ — if you can succeed in undeceiving Tibe- 
rius, you may still save your uncle — all access 
to him from me has been tried in vain/^ 

While Aurelia was speaking, a servant arrived 
from Valerius^ and desired me to attend him im- 
mediately : I obeyed, leaving the miserable Au- 
relia with assurances of my forgiveness, and 
her husband petrified with astonishment and 
horror. 

I found Valerius alone ; the evening Was far 
advanced ! he had been writing, and held in his 
hand a sealed packet, 

" My son,*' said he, ** I have received intelli- 
gence of a detestable conspiracy, which, if not 
instantly jirevented, will involve this city in flames 
apd cte’hage before the appearance of to-^mor- . 
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row’s sun. I have sent for you to carry this 
letter to the emperor ; it contains every necessa- 
ry information, and the proofs of my fidelity. 1 
have no doubt either of your resolution or firm- 
ness to your duty ; but, . in times like these, 
we must bind ourselves by the most ^ solemn 
’ ties to preserve untainted the sacred spirit which 
should animate the breast of every Homan : 
swear that no consideration shall engage you 
to raise a sacrilegious hand against your prince. 
Or to disturb the tranquillity of your country/’ 

Valerius spoke these words with a dignity 
that seemed more than mortal : I swore, obe- 
dient to his dictates ; and he then embraced 
me with inexpressible tenderness ; I related to 
him as briefly as possible the awful scene of 
which I had been a witness, and the discovery 
made by the dying Aurelia. He hastened my 
departure : Go, my son,” said that excellent 

|nan, present this letter : Tiberius will have 
no further doubt of my truth: farewell! may 
your virtue be your guard, and every blessing 
attend you !” 

Again he held tpe to his breast, and then 
resumed his place with his usual composure. 

I went immediately to the palace, and de- 
manded admittance, which was at first refused 



me, but afterwards granted, when I insisted 
on the immediate delivery of the letter with 
which I was entrusted. I found Tiberius and 
Sejanus in the most remote apartment of the 
palace. The emperor had scarcely opened the 
packet, and looked over the first lines, when 
he turned pale and trembled ; he read through 
the contents with every token of confusion, 
and, taking Sejanus by the arm, led him into 
the adjoining room. They soon returned : their 
countenances were disfigured with guilt : their 
looks seemed directed on each other as by 
stealth ; but they studiously avoided meeting my 
eyes by fixing theirs on the ground. I heard 
orders given for doubling the praitorian guards 
on duty ; Sejanus left the room, and returned 
several times, but not a word was addressed 
to me. It was now the fourth hour of the night, 
and when the emperor heard it announced by the 
soldiers in the court, he started from his seat 
as if stung by the furies. In vain I inquired 
wbetber my assistance would avails and offered 
to expose my life in his defence; I repeated 
to him the oath which Valerius had enjoined me 
to take, and assured him no power on earth 
0ohld compel me to violate it. He still was 
client — at length the commander of the guard 
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appeared, and whispered a few words to Sejaniis 
which the latter communicated to the emperor in 
the same manner. Tiberius yet held in his hand 
the letter of my uncle : he then presented it 
to me with these words : Marcus, forgive me ; 
I have been deceived and, immediat(‘ly retiring 
with the minister, he closed the door upon 
me. 

I am to this moment surprised how I survived 
the perusal of the letters ; the first was written 
in a hand unknown to me, and addressed to 
Valerius; it was conceived in the following 
terms : 

If you wish to deliver your country from op- 
pressive tyranny, and to vindicate the ancient 
rights and liberties of Home, the glorious oc- 
casion is now offered. This night Tiberius and 
Sejanus, with all their adherents, bleed in expia- 
tion of the crimes they have committed; the* 
plot is laid with impenetrable secrecy ; before 
to-morrow\s dawn the palace will be in flames, 
and the traces of despotism effaced. If you re? 
fuse to join us, your death, which has been 
already decreed by the tyrant, is inevitable ; and 
tlie writer of this is charged with the executibh 
of his sentence. At the fourth hour of the night 
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he will appear, and receive your final answer; 
we doubt not that you will prefer life and liberty 
to death and dishonour : your memory will be 
for ever blasted if you reject our proffered 
support, and all attempts that you may make 
to prove your innocence will be fruitless. In 
regard to our own safety we must obey the 
emperor, and put an end' to your existence, 
if you refuse to shake oft* your lethargic submis- 
sion, and to revenge those injuries that you have 
already endured, as well as to prevent those that 
threaten you in future.*’ 

The letter of Valerius to the emperor was 
as follows : 

Titus Valekius Poplicola to Tiberius Claudius 
Nero Ca;sah. 

IF the letter which I transmit to you is 
what it appears to be, you will not be assured 
of rny fidelity till I have sealed it by my death. 
The principles to which I have invariably ad- 
hered, and in which every honest citizen of 
Home must for ever agree, enjoiii me to respect 
in you the guardian of our laws, and the chief 
of our republic. I therefore counsel you to 
pursue the necessary steps for preventing your 



own destruction, and the horrors of a cjvil war. 
If, through error, you have been induced to 
take iny life, I forgive you, and exhort you to 
be henceforth more wary with respect to the 
choice of those in w^hom you place your con- 
fidence. If private resentment has been your 
instigator, I would have you consider, that 
repeated acts of injustice will weary the suf- 
ferance Koine, and expose yon, unarmed 
by conscious innocence, to the resentment of 
your numerous cth lines. 

I send Marcus (iumtius Flammius to deliver 
into your hands this last and only proof I can 
give of my unwearied zeal for the welfare of my 
country ; he is the heir of my principles, a!lld 
will unchangeably and intrepidly defend those 
characters who arc held sacred m Rome : I would 
not put his virtue to so severe a trial as to make 
him the spectator of his parentis death, but you 
may compensate his loss, if you do justice to my 
memory. Farewell 


The despair that seized me after I had read 
these letters was greater than imagination can 
conceive ; I bad observed the guilty horror with 
' VoL, 11 , a 
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which the emperor licarcl announced' the Iburth 
liour of nigiit ; I had remarked the confusion 
into which he was thrown by the appearance 
of the coimnander of the guard, who, I now sup- 
posed, had brought him the iulelligerme that his 
mandate was obeyed. I flew towards the door, 
and with fury would have forced it open, if, at 
that instant, Tiberius had not entered, and' as- 
sured me that Valerius lived, and that his intend- 
ed assassin had received the punishment he me- 
j'ited. IMy senses were* confused ; 1 knew not 
what to hidieve ; eoutending; passions had usurp- 
ed the empire of my reason, and I was almost in 
a state of frenzy, when I perceived at the fur- 
ih^ist entrance of tlie gallery, a person surround- 
ed by guards, whom I immediately knew to be 
Sig’isinar. The emperor desired him to advance, 
and relate what had passed ; he obeyed without 
reluctance ordiesitation. 

^^Ctesar!’^ said he, 1 have destroyed the 
murderer of my father: I have killed him in de- 
fence of a man to^whom I owe the greatest obli- 
gations. If I lim to be punished for this deed, I 
cannot suffer in a nobler cause, though I do not 
boast of a premeditated act of justice : Sejanus 
and others vvhom 1 observe in this assembly, 
were }»rcsent this <;lay at a sacrifice in the tem- 
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pk^' of Hercules at Tibur ; I was there seen by 
theiiij and they afterwards passed me as they re- 
turned late this evening to the city. I j'ceeived 
towards sun -set a letter from Arminius, brought 
me by a messenger whom I had dispatched to 
him lor orders in what manner I was to conduct 
myself wdtli respect to the embassy of Ingomar, 
The contents of this letter were agreeable to my 
w'ishes^ and, being impatient to eoimnunicate 
them to Marcus Flamiuius, I set out wdtli this 
intention for home', and arriv('d at his mansion 
when the evening was far advanced: I believe it 
to liave been near the fourth hour : 1 was inform- 
ed that perhaps he might be at the house of Ti- 
tus Valerius, to which jdace I directed iny steps; 
but on enquiring for my friend, 1 learned that he 
was absent, and that Valerius had giveu express 
orders none should be admitted, except a person 
charged with a message from the emperor. I re- 
peated my enquiries after Flaminius: and, dur- 
ing this time, I saw the Grecian Philocics enter 
the portico with a guard of soldiers: he passed 
so near me that I instantly recollected his fea- 
tures, and felt that indignation which every man 

* Some remains of it are to be seen at Tivoli, near 
that of Sibyl. 

Q 2 



um.st feel who beholds the assassin of his father : 
he left the soldiers iu the vestibule, and proceed- 
ed alone tow'ards the inner apartments guided by 
a servant of Valerius. I followed him, notwith- 
standing the endeavours of the slaves to prevent 
me; and, as I knew him capable of every trea- 
ebery, appearances alarmed me for the uncle of 
my friend. I saw him enter the rcTom where Va- 
lerins was seated near a statue of Rome ; his arm 
rested on the pedestal : ‘ I am come,^ said Philocles, 
‘ to hear your final decision; every thing is pre- 
pared, and your presence alone is wanting to 
j^ive the signal.’ Valerius answered coolly; ^ My 
decision is, I hope, already known to the empe- 
ror ; you have only to execute his commands.’ 
Philocles started ; but soon recovering himself, 
presented to the senator a bowl, which I had not 
before observed. Valerius took it, and would 
have raised it to his lips, when I rushed in with 
precipitation, and dashed it to the ground: at 
tlie same instant Philocles dreVr a poignard, and 
called aloud for the .assistance of the guard ; 
hut 1 wrested the weapon from his hand, and 
plunged it into his bosom: he fell, and I surren- 
dered myself prisoner to the soldiers. Valerius 
addressed them iu a few words, bidding them fol- 
low the instmetions they^ had received; he said 
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that the part which I had taken was wholly with- 
out his knowledge, and contrary to his wish, so (ar 
as regarded himself ; but that having formerly lost 
a father through the treachery of Philocles, tlie 
action which I had committed was pardonable to 
the sudden effect of filial resentment. 

The centurion, who commanded the party, 
was surprised and embarrassed : he ordered bis 
soldiers to remove the Greek, who shewed still 
some remains of life ; and then turning to Vale- 
rius, told him that his name was Ilerennius, ajid 
that 'the orphan children of his brother, who had 
been killed in Germany, were profited and sus- 
tained by Marcus Flaminius. ' I was in some 
measure ignorant,* continued he, ‘ of the pur- 
pose on which Philocles was sent. I have to re- 
proach myself with many faults. I have s{jiriUi- 
deredin vice and dissipation the patrimony which 
J should have shared with my nephews, yet am 
now sufficiently humiliated by having been cho- 
sen for this night’s enterprise : hut heaven forbid 
that I should litl my sword Against the uncle of 
the benefactor of my' family !’ 

'^Valerius replied with a&tonlkhing serenity: 
^ Young man, if you are not disposed to execute 
the commission with which the Greek was eu- 
tmsted^ return to the emperor, and assure him 
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that I have made no resistance ; and that, wheu' 
ever he re<pires it, my life is at his disposal/ 

The emperor here interrupted 8i{^Lsmar, by 
saying that Ilerennius had delivered to hnii the 
message from Valerius, ami tliat he appro\ed the 
conduct of the centurion. As to ^ou, Sigis- 
mar,"’ continued he, "" if there ha> been any 
thoii? ri preliensiblc in >oui conduet, it dcscrvti 
1o be fictly pardoned in consideration of the 
liap}>y const Ljuences which have resulted from it. 
Vaknus would \Vrong nu to imagine that I do 
not smceiely rejoice in the discov ery of Ins inno- 
cence. As soon as I received his letter, I sent to 
prtvent the departure of Pinlocles, but the com- 
mander of my guards informed me that the or- 
ders came loo late.” 

l:}y this tune, Septmnns, 1 recollected iny'&ell’, and 
retui ned thank®; to lieaveu and to Sigisinar for the 
preseivation of my uncle: 1 answered Tiberius, 
that I hoped in future he would do justice to the 
Yiitues of a man who was vSuperior to calumny 
and rtvenge, and whose generosity m pardoning 
his enemies was equal to the ju^iae and iccti- 
tude by which his actions were invariably regu- 
lated. I then enquired whether my assistance 
might not Im 3 employed against tlie insurrection 
which threatened the life of the emperor: his 
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apprehensions were ^reat, and he had alrearly 
commanded that the praHoriaii troops should he 
placed to bar every avenue to the ]>a]aee. A 
freedman of confidence was sent to examim; 
the dyin^ Philocle.s» and at his return he report- 
ed, that the Greet confessed bis treasonable cor- 
res])ondence with the Athe nian slaves in our ar- 
my ; and that, by their means be bad formed a 
connexion with the remainiuj; partisans of Cle- 
mens, the slave who snecesshdly personated th(‘ 
unfortunate Posthumous AgTi])pa, till he was sur- 
prised and put to death by Tilau'ius; that find- 
ing the ])arty was still nuiru rons at Pome, lu' re- 
newed by letter an intimacy with many of his 
nation, who are well rct'eived in this cil} on ac- 
count of their talents. He employed these in re- 
viving the hopes of the malecontenls ; and j(»ined 
the embassy of Maroboduus, as a plausible pre- 
tence for appearing in the capital without raiding 
.suspicion of his designs; that having iiitroduci.'d 
himself into the familiarity of Sc.janus, and into 
the favour of the emperor by false representations 
of Valerius, he had undertaken to put litni lo dealli, 
the better to conceal the conspiracy in which he 
was himself engaged. He named many of tlie 
persons wdio w ere accomplices in this odious at- 
tempt, and particularly some of the venators. 
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who had lately been expelled the house. He 
however acknowledged that they would not have 
joined with him, but that they were made to be- 
lieve Valerius approved of their designs. It ap- 
peared that Philocles had industriously spread 
these reports of my uncle, not only at court, but 
amongst the conspirators, to strengthen by so 
respectable a name the cause of tiiese malecon- 
tents, who consisted chiefly of men of desperate 
fortunes and foreigners. Their measures how- 
ever seem to have been taken with sufficient pre- 
caution : Pbilocles, during the night, was . to 
have opened to them a private doojr of the pa- 
lace : several of the guards were corrupted, and 
the emperor,, his friends, and family, would un- 
doubtedly have beea massacred. Many of the 
chief patricians of Rome were marked out for 
destruction, and their effects would have been 
given up to plunder and rapine. 

Tiberius asked what advantage the conspirators 
could promise themselves from the general ruin, 
or what system they meant to establish on so des- 
perate an undertaking. 

The same,” answered I, no doubt, which 
all conspirators have in view ; that of raising 
their private fortunes on the public confusion ; a 
< harige is all they desire, without any regard to 
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tbe evils which may result from it. Tlie true 
lovers of their country have ever acted in a con- 
trary manner : the Decemvirs were expcllcjd ; the 
c?oiisular government was introduced by the in- 
flueuco of accidental events, vvliieh aw akened the 
indignation of a long sullcring people, and warn- 
ed them to break the fetters of despotism ; but 
no plots had been previously laid, no cruelty 
or violence attended the vindication of their 
liberty.^’ 

The emperor was silent, and his freed man pro- 
ceeded to inform him that Philocles acknowledg- 
ed he had been unwilling to communicate the 
plot to my uncle, for he knew the firmness of his 
character and feared lest he should disclose it to 
the emperor ; but he had constantly made use of 
his name, and the other conspirators insisted on 
being certain of his concurrence, when the time 
of putting their project into execution so nearly 
approached* He flattered himself that lie bad 
obviated all danger by not disclosing it to Vale-^ 
rius till he supposed there could be no time for his 
informing Tiberius : he had placed some of the 
guards, who were his confederates, to prevent any 
message from reaching the emperor, but did not 
dare to trust them with the secret of liis fatal com- 
mission. Either from the conjectures of their fellow 
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soldiers^ who wore ^€nt with Ilerenuins, or by some 
other means, they suspected the intended assassir 
nation of Valerius; and not knowing that Phi* 
lodes was the [)erson employed, tliey imagined 
the e,onspir;u‘y was discovered and consulted their 
own safety by flight. L) his letter to my unde, 
Philodes had varied from his usual hand-writing, 
anti at all events he imagined that by destroying 
him he should ensure the secret till coucealmeut 
w^as no longer necessary. The unexpected death 
of Philocles, ibr he expired soon after . he had 
avowed his crimes, spread a general consterna- 
tion over all his adherents: those who recifivcd 
timely intelligence of this event and of the in- 
nocence of Valerius, fled with precipitation: 
amongst these are the degraded senators ; the 
rest havt‘ been a}>prehended, and will he either 
executed or exih;d, as they appear to be more or 
less guilty, The Grecian professors of science 
are commanded to leave die city, and many good 
and respectable men, who are an honour to learn- 
ing, have been confounded in this general pix)- 
scription. 

It is impossible to give you an adequate idea 
of the humiliation apparent in the countenances 
of the emperor and .Scjaiius. The minister en^ 
deavoured to form some apology for himself, and 



it is evident that he was latterly, ih^ctuved by Pin- 
lodes, who artfully lulled his lears, aflcr he per- 
edved that he had some knowdedii^c of the con- 
spiracy, and who persuaded him that all would 
be quieted by the deatli of the powerlul N’ak rius. 
This is but a poor extenuatiou of* his baseness; 
and the protection whi(di the emperor continues 
to grant Iiiai is a melancholy proof that he has 
intrusted him with secrets, the diselosure of 
wliich might he attended with retiroach or dan- 
ger to Uimsell'. 

As soon as all in the })alacc was restored to 
peace and tranquillity, I returned witli Sigismar 
to the house of Valerius. Our meeting was he- 
yond measure atFeeting: it seemed to he tlie first 
time, since my absence in Germany, that 1 could 
h;el without alloy, the satisfaction of being re- 
stored to him. The constant agitation in which 
I had been on his account, gave ])lace to the 
most pleasing emotions, and 1 had the inexpres- 
sible gratification of perceiving that he was sen- 
sible of the happiness of being prest.rved to his 
family. 1 impatiently eiK[uired for rny Valeria, 
and eagerly longed to exchange our If mer com- 
plaints for mutual congratulations. My disqui- 
etude for her, while her father was exposed to 
^mch imminent danger, unspeakably increased 
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my anxieties. Valerius informed me^ that, when 
he received the letter, ho was neither surprised at 
the conspiracy, nor at the order for his death; 
and as he long cx}>ecU*d the latter, he had spent 
the greatest part of his time in arranging every 
thing that might coiitribute to the future good of 
his family and friends. 

I was of opinion/^ said he, from the first 
moment in which I had the consolation of seeing 
you in Eriensa, that my existence would he pre- 
carious, as soon as the court was apprised of the 
discovery you had made. However ypu consult* 
ed your duty and your a0cction in the search, 
and I would gladly have paid, w^ith my life, the 
satisfaction of seeing you restored to me ; and 
the only chance that was left for your saving me 
with honour, was the determined manner in 
which you addressed Tiberius, at your return 
from the island. Had not the plot been laid, of 
which Drusus was in great measure the imioCenJL 
cause, it is probable either that shaipe, and the 
fear of detection, would have induced the empe* 
ror to consent, unconditionally to your demands.; 
or, what ]t||^udder to think, tliat you, my dear 
Marcus, would Have boen the victim of your no* 
ble sincerity and generous resentment. I should 
their have lost the consolation which made me 
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look oil death with indiderence ; Valeria woukl 
have wanted the friend and protector, whose* re- 
storation had calmed cverj^ uneasiness that 1 once 
tbit for her future situation. 1 returned thanks to 
Providence for having })rescrved me from this 
misfortune, by a combination of circumstances ; 
your ree.ijirocal alTcction, and your late contract, 
freed my mind from disquiet, and I would not 
wait for my last moments to communicate to you 
both the advice and instructions which 1 thought 
conducive to your future honour and prosperity. 
Tlie traitorous confederacy, which I learned from 
the letter of Philocles, delivered while you were 
at the house ol‘ Dolabella, convinced me that I 
had not been deceived in my conjectures relative 
to the sentiments of Tiberius and his minister. 1 
have always believed that men are not gratuitous- 
ly wicked, however unjust they may be in ibeir 
suspicions. The phantoms of the imagination 
are often worked up into apparent certainties, by 
the insinuations of those whose inttTest it is to 
cherish them : such has been the state of I'ibc- 
rius, and such is the perpetual delusion to which 
princes are exposed. 1 was assured that he would 
repent of my assassination, when he received, 
through my means, the information that saved 
his life : I was even persuaded that he would j)re 
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vent the blow, if I bad sought my safety by an 
earlier vindication of niy innocence ; but this 
would have t)een unworthy of me, .and I did not 
send for you till the time approached, in which 1 
expected to seal, by iny death, the fidelity and 
candour of my jwinciplcs. You never could 
have wished me to barter for rny life, b}^ the dis- 
covery of a coust>iracy, which it was luy duty to 
reveal : 1 felt some pain in refusing myself the 
satisfaction of a last farewell to you and to Vale- 
ria. Before T e.bnsigncd to you tlie packet, I had 
led my daughter to her apartment, and directed 
her to remain there, as 1 had business of impor- 
ianc<' to transact. Syrius, on whom 1 had con- 
ferred. the gift of liberty in my last will, was the 
only person intrusted with a knowledge of the 
event I expected. My commands enjoined this 
faithful aud afflicted servant to silence ; and I 
gave him every necessary direction relative to 
myself, and the last assurances of my affection 
for you and Valeria. The unexpected tumult, 
occasioned by tlie sudden ap])earance of Sigis- 
mar, and the fate of Pbilocles, alarmed Valeria, 
who was with ilifliculty restrained by her women, 
from being w itness of a scene ill suited to iier 
sensibility. With soipe difficulty 1 afterwards 
calmed the agitation into which she was thrown, 
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by a relation of wbat had passed ; but her fears 
were not wholly dissipated, till a iiu\ssage from 
the emperor assured her of my saiely and of 
yours. 1 then oblig*ed her to retire- to rest, and 
wished to defer your meeting;- till her spirits 
should be more (X)mposed,” 

It was now morning*, and our eonversation 
was interrupted by the appearance of Sejaims: 
the natural insolenei' of his looks was changed 
into contrition and servility ; he thanked VaU'- 
rius, in the most abject maimer, for tiu* preser- 
vation of liis life, and solicited forgiveness for a 
conduct, which he sought to justify, by preteml- 
ing a mistaken zeal for the safety of tlu' em- 
])eror. 

“ Sejanus,” answered my unele, the preser - 
vation of your life is a vta'y im^onsulerable obli- 
gation ; but I shall have done you an important 
service, if the late event has engraved on your 
memory, that the lionour and interest of evc^ry 
individual are connected with the geiuaail good 
of the republic. As a citizen of Itorne, your 
exemption from danger affords me unhagned sa- 
tisfaction, and I sincerely wish that y<nn' life may 
bd hereafter useful to your country, and grateful 
to your prince.” 

You will readily imagine, Seplimius, ti^at tlie 
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visit of Sejanus was not of lon^ duration ; when 
he departed, I could not forbear expressing* to 
Valerius my indignation, that so base a wretch 
should continue in the favour of Tiberius, and 
my apprehensions of his future malice and indig- 
nation towards bis prescnwer. 

You have no cause/' replied Valerius, to 
apprehend any further danger for me from the 
malignity of Sejanus : would I were equally sure 
that Gcrmanicus, and even Drusus could be shel- 
tered from bis ])erfidy ! It w’as cowardice, and 
not resentment, that armed him against me. He 
has not suliicient delicacy to be offended by tny 
contenqit; but he feared and sought to obviate 
my resentment : he is at length convinced that I 
bear him no personal animosity, and it is possi- 
ble that Ibis may be a lesson to him, for the fu- 
ture, in regard to others/’ 

Sigismar now communicated to us the letter of 
Anninius. This (thief not only permits, but ex- 
horts him to remain in Italy ; inveighs against 
the defection of Ingomar, and the enmity of 
Maroboduus, and utterly disclaims any further 
designs of committing hostilities on the territo- 
ries of our allies, of succouring the nations who 
may rebel against us. He desires that Sigismar 
will make known his intend endeavour 
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to prevent the success of Xhv embassy of Maro- 
boil u us. 

My friemb whose candour anil attai hinent to 
his duty render him more (‘apable oi' assistinj^' 
his leader in the liekb than of supporting; his 
interest in |)olitical negotiations, was infinitely 
j)leased that, an answer, favourabli' to the desires 
of Arininius, liad been already given, and was 
not less gratilied at the removal of every ohstaeh* 
to his settlement in this eounlry. The internal 
diss(;n:^ions of (Germany are fondgn to his cha- 
racter, and he WDuld neither second the designs 
of his general, if aimed at absolute so\ ('ri ignl y, 
nor draw his sword against the man whom he has 
ever loved and respected. 

'Finis i'ar, iny dear vSeptiinius, I have inrorined 
you of the changes that have occuna il. Tiie 
iin])ortan(;e of the events, tlu‘ dangi r to w hich 
Valerius has been exposed, various e ire mu dances 
have kept my mind, during many hours, in a 
state of condant perturliation ; and 1 must hi! 
more eonniosed before I can I’eel the full extent 
of my present happiness, and my I'litun' bojies. 
I will not any longer delay the sympailietie joy 
you will experience. Farewell, my I'xeelleut 
friend ! 


VOL. II. 



LETTER LXXXIL 


1 H E wretch who has been cast on a dcsen 
island, and secs no appearance of sustenance nor 
means of departure, fec^ls not such ecstac'y at 
th<‘ arrival of a vessel from his native' shores, as 
1 experience, my dear Soptiinius, in losinit every 
furl her apprehension for the safel y of Valerius, 
while 1 can yield to the transporting tliought of 
being soon united to the beloved object whose 
.virtues make every day a dee})er iinj)rcssion on. 
my heart: the time, indeed, approaelics slow ly ; 
but no melancholy reflections now^ disturb the 
anticipation of my happiness. 

After I had finished my last letter to you, I 
returned to Valerius, and obtained permission 
to see his daughter ; hut wiiat w^ords can .suffice 
to give you an idea of our meeting ? 

*'■ IVly cliildj’cn,” said our beloved protector, 

you cannot feel more sincerely than myself the 
satisfaction of mj^ being preserved for you. I 
am fully sensible of the blessings I enjoy, and 
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i])ougii life has been ever considerf^d by me as a 
trifUi i\ot worth our care w lien eom pared witli 
honour, I yet despise llie man who is indifterent 
to the many enjoyments ami advantage's of u hieh 
every thinking’ being is eajiable, or vvlio is mean 
ly depressed by the diirnailties^ and misfortiiius 
incident to our existence. Neither the Stoic nor 
the Epicurean seems to have discovered tlic 
true path to happiness; it is not an imaginary 
road ; it is })lain and simple ; and to follow it re- 
quires no other exertion than to adhc're firmly to 
our duty. Tlie man who denies himself every 
innocent gratification^ wants that just confidence 
in his own virtue, and distrusts in himself that 
power which should render him inca})ah]e i>f tres- 
passing on the limits of good and evil. He who 
considers even the most innocent pleasures as the 
only objects worthy of ])ursuit ; who esteems it 
of no avail to disturb his mind w itli serious re- 
flection, or his heart with tlic distresses ol olh* rs, 
exposes liimself to a thousand passions, mon,' de- 
structive of tranquillity than those wlm li lie is so 
careful to exclude. Tile slightest circum-'iamc 
tliat interrupts liis repose becomes to iiiiu a natl 
evil, J^nd his least miserable moments an* those of 
uninteresting apatliy.’^ 

As we attentively listened to Valerius, uitelii- 

it 2 



gencc was l)roup;lit us of the death of Aurelia ; 
she had languished (uit tlie with incredible 
torture, and ex[)ired a few hours after the de ath 
of Philoeles. It has been discovered that he 
mixed [)oise)n in tsie dislus, wliieh be presented 
to lier at the fatal supper [>recedinLj, the day al- 
lotted for the ( xecufion of his ])lot : he feared de- 
teidion from her knowled«;c of his connexion 
with Sejanus, and wishtal to impose eternal si- 
lence on a transaction, vvliich must have render- 
ed him odious to the other conspirators. 

This information renewed the horror I liad 
fell at the si^lit of her siilferin^s. May her er- 
rors h(’ for ever buried in oblivion ! Unha])py 
Aurelia ! 

The amiable Valeria was sensibly afleeted 
with lier history, and with the fatal catastrophe 
by whieli it was ternrmate<l. “ I fear,’’ said she, 

that the unfortunate Aurelia has ht'cn all her 
life unconscious of true happiness : is it possible 
she never loved ?” 

Tseed I say, my friend, with what transport I 
heard this remark r 

1 pity her sincerely,’’ continued my Valeria, 
she possessed exalted talents, and the })ower of 
pleasino- to an eminent degree. J did not ima- 
gine that ambition had such baneful influence on 
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our sex, who arc, happily, by their education, 
aufl by the custom the worhl, t'vciuded iV<>m 
the daiuxerous ])re-'emineuce that excites tlie emu- 
lation ot‘ nu n, and often impels them to actions 
unworthy their ])rinciples. Born to move in an 
humbler sphere, every distinction is to us a dan- 
ger, and celebrity the greatt st of inisfortuiK's.’" 

Yak ria c\|)ressed the sentiments of her heart : 
the modesty, simjdicitys and reserve of her eha- 
racter, draw" a veil over her [)erfc ctions, and ren- 
der them still more interesting; her reading is 
e\iensi\a‘, and her judgment far supeu'ior to w hat 
could be ('xpeeted at her years; sb(' is aecjuaint- 
cd with the best authors of our country, and of 
(irccce; her cx(iuisite sciisihility, and tlu' liveli- 
ness of her imagination, give her the mf»st cor- 
rect and the most elegant taste for poetry. She 
has a general aecpjaintanee with th(' sciences ami 
liberal arts : her father having enriched her iiiind 
with a variety" of instruction w hieli she uses for 
the government of her life, more than for tlie 
ornament of her conversation. Her manner of 
speaking aflurds a striking example of the jmrity 
of language, wdiich Cicero* remarked in the Ro- 
man ladies of his tune, uncorrupted by tlie af- 


♦ De Ordtore. 



fectatioii, or barbarism of foroii^n idioms ; all 
that slu* says is dictated by truth and candor, but 
she avoids givinpf her opinion except she is ear- 
nestly retpicstcd ; and ii is easier to see tliat she 
is not ignorant (»f tlic subject, from her attention 
to what is said by others, than from any attempt 
to dist)lay her own knowledge. 

Valeria is eejually clear from the slig'htest tinc- 
ture of vanity in respect to her personal attrac- 
tions I every motion is graceful, and every look 
engaging, but she appears to have been thus 
formed by the partial hand of nature ; and the 
same exalted virtue, the samt' delicacy of senti- 
ment which regulate Iki* conduct, illuminate lier 
features, and animate her form with dignity and 
elegance. 

Her time is continually employed : and she 
never voluntarily remits her application for a 
moment’s leisure but for the duties of aOection or 
of urbanity. Even when slu^ is interriijited by 
the importunate visits of the idle, she leaves them 
without apparent displeasure, and always seems 
contented with that society in which she is placed. 
Valeria has a general benevolence for the good, 
and docs not co^nfine her esteem to distinguished 
talents; she never remarks a want of understand- 
ing in. innocent characters, nor satirizes the er*- 
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rors of way ward iur.o^ination : slio receives tiie 
praises of her friends not as a Irihuto hut as a fa- 
vour, and prefers the demonstrations ofre^ard to 
those of admiration. 

After what I have said, vvhieh is a faint pic- 
ture (*f the. virtues and graces of my Valeria, ajol 
at tlic same time an uimece.ssary atUan[>t to de- 
scribe those ])erfeetions, which you and all who 
have seen her must liave ohservf d, will y(»u not 
a('cuse Septimius, of immodc'rate seh’-lov<‘, 
when I add, that her lieart is in unison with mine, 
and that she has too much unaheeted g'ooilness to 
leave m(' a doubt of tin: sincerity of Iter senti- 
ments for Marcus ? 

Secure ol‘ my own happiness, is it not time 
that I should he solicitous for yours ? Why did ytm 
not sooner mention a cireumstanta so interesting; 
to your friend ? When I was overwhelmed witii 
miseries and disquietude, the future {wospeet ot“ 
your felicity would have been an alleviation to my 
sorrows. 1 have seen Atilia, who seems highly 
to approve your choice, and you could not Ibrm 
an alliance more agreeable to my wishes. The 
daughter of Ccecina deserves your attach nnmt, 
and you are not unacquainted with my sincere 
esteem and veneration for her father. This brave 
and excellent friend of Valerius has !>eeii in 
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Etruria since our return from Germany, but lie 
is daily ex])ected at Home. 

The reasons which still detain you in Illyria 
are too just for me to combat, yet how ardently 
do i wish for the season w inch may restore you 
to your ever j^rateful, and no longer unhappy 
friend ! 
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LETTER LXXXIH. 

My patience is weaned by the [>oinpoLis pre- 
parations ajid eereinonious rites that must pre- 
cede our marriage ; and I daily iManplani to 
Valerius of the unnecessary delay winch ki eps 
me still from tiie promised hap])iness. Thon^^h 
superior to every prejudice, yet lie w ill not do 
part from customs authoriseil hy tlu‘ institutions 
of antiijuity. lie is of opinion that innoxations 
are j)rodue1ive of worse eonseipiences titan may at 
first he apprehended, and in the ancient structure, 
of our laws and estahlislu'd manners, }u‘ would 
preserve the ornaments, lest the eohnnns should 
fall and endaiii^er the whole huildini^e 1 oi'ten 
acquiesce in the jn'opriely of these rules. l)ut on 
this partienlar occasion 1 could wish that he wa re 
less scrupulously attached to their oliservanee. 

In the mean time I have attended him to in- 
form Tiberius of our approaching' nuptials. The 
emperor held a long conversation with Valerius 
on the late events, and made numherless n fleo 
tions on the j[)erils and anxieties to wiiich the go* 
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vernment of‘ tlic rc])ii])lic per])c*tLKLlly exposed 
him. He (htelared himself to be, wluit I have 
ever belie ved him, the most imhap])y man in his 
domsnioiis ; but for this he assis^aied reasons very 
different from th<‘ truth. He lamented the spirit 
of opp(»s!tioii that pervaded the senat(% and the 
seditious murmurs that eir(‘ulaled among' the 
peopke 

Valerius look tliis opportunity of assuring him 
that his disfjuietudi's w<‘re ill-founded;, and liis 
aj)prehensions ill directed. Let iis,’^ said he, 
“ excc'pt a few malcontents, who hav(' lu ither 
powi’r nor ijifluence as long as they rvv left to the 
neglect they deserve, and be assured that tlie se- 
nate and people of Rome will (!ver sn})port the 
government, by which their ])roperty, their lives 
and their honour are secured. A prince has cer- 
tainly greater cares, but lie has also gnxitcr en- 
joyments than any other individual ; his faculty 
of doing good is more extensive ; and when lie is 
fully jiersuaclcd that his own interest and tliat of 
his country are one ; that by far the majority of 
the people will desire his welfare and defend his 
person, while tliey are conscious that he is soli- 
citous for their happiness ; and that the men who 
would excite his suspicions against others are 
usually themselves the greatest traitors ; such a 



j>nii<‘e may ivjjosc in pcaot* ami sccurily, sur- 
roimdcal by a brave* caiiel ^vnorenus nation, wlio 
wonUl svibbr 11 k‘ last extremity soon er than 
liirb tbe quie t ol* ilte state*, or imbruo theii' iiamls 
in the ble) 0 (l their fellow ehti/eus. It' the Ko- 
man [>eo[)le nere elissatislit'd \vjth the pre'sent 
form qf 'j^'overmuenl, tliey would not see* ret ly 
inurmur, but e>penly throw oil’ tbe If 

the patrieiaus and intai of sciiatorial rank did 
not imai^'ine* that a siipre'jne inrail u a^^ neeessary 
for tlie adiniiiisl ration of aifairs in our ewleit- 
sive empire*, they woedd not, from eonside-ra- 
lions merely personal, content themselves veitli 
opposing' a ftwv decrees, but would nobly assert 
their original ind(‘{)ende’nee-. Their op|>osi(ion, 
O Ca:sar! ivsthe safei^'uard of your empire: while 
they altern])! to slop partial abuses, 1ht‘y mani- 
festly prove that they do not look on I lie general 
state of the commonwi'altli to he wholly desperate, 
and, by su(>porting' the ancient majesty of hoim*, 
tliey add to the lustre of yonr imperial dii^nity. 
The beloved ruler of a free and manly ]>eople i> 
the most illustrious title which a mortal can en- 
joy : a nation that knows by expi*rienee tlu* unit- 
ed advantages of sacred liberty and just subordi- 
nation, sports, like the generous coarser, around his 
reposing master, and is ready to obey liis orders 



when the voice of glory culls him to tlu? I)attle. 
Wot so the humiliated and op))ressed suhjects of 
dospotiMU ; thf'y drag their chains with a}>|)arent 
sul)missi(nn l>ui when tlie.-^e are once broken by 
chance or ojiposit ion, their long flissembled re- 
s('ntment bmsts out with aceinnulabal fury, re- 
sembling a beast of prey, who in the wilderness 
of r< cove red liberty makes no distinction between 
the iniu)cent tlocks that slraye d around hing or 
the slaves wlio s[)<n*ted with his misery. Base in 
his s;.ibjection, insolent and cruel in his revtaigc, 
he becomes at once a dread example to th(‘ de- 
magogue and to the tyrant.’" 

The emperor, though his practice ,had been 
very didereut, concurred in his reply with the 
opinion of Valerius. I forfvsee tliat they, whose 
duty calls them to the internal government of the 
repuhlic, must live in continual w'artaie against 
the encroachments of Tiberius, and of liis servile 
and rapacious adherents. My uncle, .ever faith- 
ful to the constant princijdes of the Valerian 
family, which liave transmitted, from father to 
son, the sacred care of the laws promulgated by 
their first consul for the safety of the Roman 
people, continues unshaken in his resolutions; 
happy in that lirm coolness, and equal serenity 
i)f temper, that so eminently qualify him for tlie 



arduous task of (It fondin’;* tlio reinainini;- bulwark 
of our liberties. Inferior to him in ev( ry res|)<‘et» 
my anient ima<^»;i]]ation, ami tin* nn})rlnosity of 
my passions, render me ineapable of eii;'nni'_;', 
with [irudenee and moderation, tlie means ot* el- 
fectine' what 1 i arneslly ilesiri'. M y indisereet 
zeal would, f i’ear, be prejndieial to the cansi* 1 
endeavoured to support : 1 < an neitiier behold 
with patience tin* man I despi>e, nor lisi<a) w ith- 
out iiidi^jial ion to thoM' insidious proposa]> which 
mif>‘ht, jierhaps, b(‘ more sueia »fully avadi'd by 
art, than reji'cted abriijdly. A military hfe is 
the only one in which 1 can yield to th(‘ natural 
impulse of my disposition : I can there enjoy the 
pleasures i)f society without a susjiicion oi' trea- 
chery ; 1 can oppose tlu* enemies olAny conntry 
while 1 esteem their courage, and when f.iey lay 
down their arms, 1 can become theii frieml or 
protector,^ If vietoiy and fame shouhl cnnvn my 
labours, 1 can feci the innate satisthetion of hav- 
inii; contrilmtcd to the t^iiicral ^ood of Rome, 
without exciting' the hatrc<l of any party: and 
whenevt r an intermission of martial duties re- 
stores me to my Valeria, not, unwortby of lu r af- 
fection, domestic hicssinos will strew" my [>ath 
with flow"ers. The friendsliips of Sepdirnius, 
Si^ismar, and a few others, whose hearts can 
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syalpallli;^c with us, will shew me the world ia 
its fairest h<^ht. Arts^, literature, and seiema^ 
may tanilribute to adorn the fortunate hours of 
life, and nature, in her purest ^arh, sh;ill pre- 
sent to us the cuj) of inexhaustible happiness. 

The British ]>rinccs are to be present at tile 
pelebratiou of our marriage. Atilia, Cieeiiia, 
Sigisinar, now Titus, and his family, with many 
otiurs of our IVit nds, will be assembled on this 
occasion, and soon after we shall spend a few 
days at my villa near Tusculum.* 

The Britons are infmittly phrased with tlie 
paintings which 1 have designed for their grand- 
father, and with some other presents 1 have been 
pre]>aring for tlicin. Mandubratius has directed 
them to send liini from Rome a statue of Ger- 
inanicus.^ When 1 conducted them to the sculp- 
tor Polidorc for this purpose, I found birn em- 
ployed alioul a figure which the princes declared 
resembled me; and, on" enquiry, 1 found that 
Valerius had, without my knowledge, ordered a 
statue ol’me in the attitude of a reposing w'arrior, 
with a Cupid at my feet. Tlie artist has compli- 
ed with his idea, and says the resemblance is 
generally thought to be exact. When I rejoined 


* Grotto Ferrata and Frascati. 



V'alcnu^^, 1 rould not help expressinp^ ni}' sense oi' 
this fresh proof liis kindness : he sporlivt ly rrpli^ 
ed, that as my unexpected re turn must roh his 
gardens at BaitU of tlie urn, wliieli liad long been 
the object of his adeetion, it u as necessary tlial 
I should make him amemds by decoratijig, uiih 
my image, some part of his po--,es^ious. 

Fareu't'll, my dear Sc'jUimiu'^ ; i aiu surfirised 
that f have' not rec‘ei\(‘d the. lellrr which you pro- 
mised in V'Htr lust, \\'ha.( can be tlu' occasion 
of this siicjice " 



LETTER LXXXIV. 


-tVT Irn^th, my friend, you may coripnratulate 
tin, — Valeria is mine 1 No Ian- 

^ua^x* ('an (.express my c cstacy ! Yon will not ex-* 
])eet from me a description of tlie ceremony to 
wliicli 1 am now reconciled, since to that 1 owe 
the indissoluble bond* tliat for ever unites me to 
my Valeria. Yet I must not omit to inform you 
of a crrcumstancc that will interest you: the chil- 
dren of Idavius llcrennius, who are educated by 
iny directions, entreated to be two of the torch- 
bearers who accompany the bride to the mansion 
of her husband. 1 willingly consented, but a 
Flame] i, who was present, remarked, that this 
odicc could only be performed by youths whose 
father and mother were both living. The chil- 
dren burst into tears, and each ol’ them running 
up to me, and catching fast hold of my hands, 

* The marriages, performed with all the ceremonies, 
were considered as indissoluble. 
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exclaimed, as with one voice, '^.Alas! you 
liave made us forj^ot that we are or[>]iaiis !” I 
eomrovU'd them to the. best of iiiy power, willi 
assurance, that no Idanien e<nild prevent them 
from aceoinpanyini;' me hereafter lo the liehl, in 
the service of tiieir country. J Tclah^d tiie story 
to Valeria; she called them to her the ne.vt day, 
and presented each of them witli a j(‘U(^l, in ae- 
knowledj^inent of tlu'ir intended ministry, and has 
|)(irmitted nu' to <p’ant tlnmn in lier name, tiu: 
small estate on M<.>unt ’rust-ulnm,'' vsilh the 
group of pines, cypresses, and larch trees, ad- 
joining to my villa. 

We liave already ])assed three days in these 
delightful environs : they seem to have a(‘fjuire(i 
innumerahle beauties, which 1 had not Ix fore ob- 
served ; the long walks of elms and plane trees, 
tlic gentle rivuletf that murnnirs through the en- 
chanting valley, shaded by the august Alhati 
mountain, the wide extended view of Rome, the 
distant sea, and the horizon adorned every even- 
ing with gold and purj)le by the setting sun. — - 
All, all, my friend, is peace, trampiilhiy, and 
delight. 

Still called Monte Tuscalo. 
t Anciently called Aqna Crabra, now La Marranu. 

VoL. 11 . ' ifc 



A numerous and happy society are here as- 
sembled. Titus* is the image of cheerfulness 
and content, and his Bertha, has in some mea- 
sure conc|uered the c^icessivc timidity, which at 
first gave her an appearance of restraint, in the 
midst of so many persons, with whose manners 
and customs she was unacquainted. Valeria, 
with an aflkbility peculiar to herself, while she 
ap|)lau(ls the artU'ss behaviour of Bertha, in- 
structs her imperceptibly in the modes of life 
unknown to the Cheruscans. Ca^cina assures 
me, that these are the first days he has spent 
witli pleasure since we left the camp of Gcrma- 
nicus, and the liappiness of your mother would 
he perh'ct if Si'ptimius were added to the com- 
puny. 

Lepidus euntinues to reside at his Alban villa, 
but he secs us every day, 'und this morning we 
Here surprised, in the most pleasing manner, by 
the arrival of Manlius Torquatiis. Ilis friend- 
ship for Valerius was the motive of his journey, 
and I cannot express my satisfaction in having 
so favourable an op])ortunily of acknowledging 
my obligations to him. 

Nothing can equal the hilarity and ease with 
which Valerius appears in society: the unremit- 
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cares and sincere attention that engross his 
mind, wlien engaged in public business, or in 
the studies of liis ch>set, are totally suspended 
now he is surrounded by bis friends. He seems 
to have no otlier desire than to please and Ix' 
pleased; yet, in the midst of the gayest conver- 
sation, he never fails to introduce some nan ark 
or some example, that may form the heart, or 
improve the understanding of his hearers. 
The demonstrations of his alfeetious td Va- 
leria, and myself are bcyojnd all })()vvt r ol’ ex- 
pression. 

We have conducted the British princes to tln^ 
neighbouring villas. They have been led through 
the stately galleries and magnihecnt apartment- 
which remain a nmnument of the magnificenee 
of Lucullus.* We have shewn them tlu' spread* 
jng branches of the plane trec,t under which 
Cicero represents the elocpicnt Crassus giving I<\s» 
sons to form an orator, and tlu y ha\ e M en ifie 
elegant grovest where he himself eoni]>os(‘(l one 
of the most beautiful of his philosophical works, 
the favourite treatise of Septiniius. 

♦ Life of LiicuUus, in IMutaich. 

t Cicero de Ora tore. 

t The villa of Cicero is supjKificd to Inivc sihi* 
ated where is now the abbey of Greek 
r'cjtTata. 
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They liavc made furllier excursions with Valeri- 
us: lie yesterday accompanied them to Alba:^' and 
Al icia they saw tlu‘ t(‘mj)le5! ot Diana, and the 
venerahle ' oak :§ the snni]>tuous dwellini;- |j of 
Pompe.}^, and the valley v/here Ovid has so hap- 
pily given innnortality (o Irlippolitus. On their 
retnni they visit.'d the ]hll/'“ which yet retains 
the name of Marius, and seemed peculiarly dc- 
lighte<l with the pr<)spect ii allorded ihcnn Tlicy 
talk much of the Allr.ui lake, of llie ancient 
strncturei f which still •'Crvcs i’or the emission of 
its supcrlluous waters, of tlui history of CJainillus., 
and the war ofVeii, llie groito^'J, of tlie nymphs 
and the sepnlchre§§ of Tuliia. 

* Palazzuolo near Albaiio. 
t Laricia, fief of Prince Chia;i. 
t Near tlie Luke of Ncmi, Ovid, 

§ An oak is siill shewn, wliieh tlie people of the coun- 
try traditionally report to be cOOO years of age. 

|( ftlagniticent ruins of tills still remain at Albaiio ; 
the convent of Alaestre Pic is built within part of the 
walls. 

Valloricia. 

** Alarino, fief of Prince Colonna. 

1 1 Kiiiissavio, the emissary of the lake of AUiano, still in 
preservation, and built in the time of the Veian war, 
.‘)S17 ^ears before the Christian lera, Livy, &e. 

U Still shewn near the borders of the lake. 

A tomb in the vhieyaid Maizelli, at Castel Gandol^ 



Twday tlioy liavo hcou at the Portian 
where dwelt the veiuTuhle eejw.or: at their return 
they touiid niost uf uiir ^ot‘ie(y walkire^ in the 
h>n^ avenue ot‘ elms, anil t<>!<] iin tlu y had been 
]>le.ascd with the situation, hut liad jiot ])erei'i\ed 
any rernarkahle in the house. 

“ You have seen/’ said Valerius, “ the inoNt 
interesting' s[>ot in thi>> nei^iil)ourhoo<h llu: spot 
wliieli deserves to he vii'wed with most exalted 
reverence. Art and luxury are at this time in 
p,Teat perl’eet ion, and even they who disapprove 
ol‘ their itdliKmce, yet ohey the dictates oT eus' 
tom ; but remember, princes, tliat die <j^r(‘atness 
ol Ivome does not consist in sumpluoiis Imildinjis. 
When you first arrived in our city you saw tlie 
Kostral column, f ereeied in eurnmeiiioration of' a 
glorious victory. It is small, and lh(‘ materials of 
which it is composed, are as simple as the. inscrip - 
tion on its pedestal: compare it, in your mind 
witli the magnificent pyramid^ of (’aius (k .siius, 

pho, formerly to the Jesuits, supposed to be that 

of "rullia, daii:jhter of Cicero, 

* Still called Monte Porzio near Frascati ; belouo to 
Prince Borghese. 
t Of Duilius; at tlie capitol. 
t Near the gate of St. Paul, at Rome. 

Michael Angelo boasted that he would build iu tht' an 
an edifice equal to the Pantheon , the Cupola of St. Petci 
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adorned with the united excellencies of sculpture, 
painting, and architecture ; consult- the history 
of our times, and you will search in vain for the 
actions of the man whose ashes are there dej>osit- 
ed. Such is the difference between the ages of 
virtue and tliose of splendor/' 

Torijuatus here remarked that he was recon- 
ciled to the lofty monument of Cestius, because 
it perpetuated the remembrance ol' that disinte- 
rested generosity, which induced Agrippa to re- 
store to the natural heirs the fortune left him I)y 
the Epulon. 

“ My dear Tonjuatus," said Valerius, ‘^^our age 
can boast of virtues not unworthy ancient Home; 
and ill the works of art, there are many of us 
who still prefer simplicity and proportion to a 
pompous display of opulence ; but we begin to 
see colossal figures in our capital, and porticos of 
immeasurable length in our villas. If we suppose 
that nothing is sublime but what is immense, a 
time may come in which the Pantheon may be 
thought only worthy to serve as a dome for some 
gigantic edifice, and the palace of a prince may 

was the result of his idea. The Vatican palace With the 
gardens, Uc, is said to enclose as much ground as tlie city 
of Tuiin. I am told that Mr. Byres has accurately mea- 
sured tliem, and found it to be true. 



riirlost" ivion?. s^rouiul than a p(»pu]oiis rlly. W r 
siftu to be oiakiiij;*’ .'>[)ee(ly advances towards this 
extravai>'aut taste, and I leave yon to jnd!:i;e how 
tar It Avi1l contribute to the iVlicity, or la al ;;reat ^ 
ness of the peo])le. Many works for public um 
must necessarily be ^^pacious ; but i1 does not re- 
f{uire any singular genius to substitutt* magnitude 
for elegance and strength. Some vohmnnons his- 
torians have <‘onsum<'d tlien* tinua and (air pali 
eiice, in the relation of trilling oeeurrenees, 
while Ca'sar alone has given the true idea of a 
stile worthy the actions ol“ a lievo. In how small 
a sjiaee has he comprised die most im[K>rianl se- 
ries of events that ever liappeneil on the faee 
of the glnbe ! llowelearand how distinct is the 
narration ! 

Ib'inces,” continued he, addressing himst ll 
to the Britons, you have much to observt; and 
much to learn : you behold a fieofije on wiiom 
Providence has bestowed distingnisht^d talents, 
and unparalk'led success. You liave seen our 
victorious legions, and you ar<‘ witmssi sot our 
domestic felicity. Ttinpcrauce, inlegntv. and 
courage, have been the sourct s ot' our liap^nie -s: 
to these virtues we have owed the jiroteet !<»r> ei 
Heaven and the empire of llic world : icl! me 
whether sucli advantages do not inenl tiu- s,h re 



fice of lawless pleasures, inglorious irKloleuce, 
and inlerested view's.’^ 

At tins instant 1 rereivcd leUcrs from Drusus 
and Connanicus ; the idriner, who was dee})ly 
aOected ])y the share he liad innoeently taken in 
iht' pers«‘eution of Valerius, rejoiees with me on 
an ev(,‘]it ^vliicli ensures the happint ss of our fa- 
mily. Ills contrition is uiidonhtedly sincere, for 
what other eonsidi ration could reconeile him to 
the loss of Val( l ia r (h rmaiuriis, with iiis usual 
sensibility and invariai)]e kindnes.s, con!L»Tat idatc s 
me in tlu; warmest leruis, an<l, <) vveleeme, we!> 
eonu' lidinL;'s! informs use that you are on the 
voatl to 'n»in me. 'fhe h tter that pain1('d to you 
my despair, ])revions to the departure <.»f Drusus, 
has certainly been thc^ motive of your benevolent 
visit ; you have neglei.ted every other concern to 
fly to the assistance of your friend, and you will 
come to enjoy his felicity. 

But my Valeria approaches, the harbinger of 
every Joy ! Sh(.‘ has seen you alight at the cn- 
trance — we Irastc to meet Septiinius. 

FINIS. 


,1 IM-CRl'CR Y, rnmer, 
Blnik-lloist Court, Flet-i-Slreet. 






